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The Garland of Gogd will. | | 


The Firſt Part. 
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ing Fame. 
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d | Poſt pi leſs was her beautp found, 
her favour and her face, 

Aſwater Creature. tn this Mold, 
did never Pꝛiute emb:ac?. 

Her criſped locks like thzeds ef geld, 
appear'd to each Man's light ; 

Yer coneip epes like ozient pearls, 
did caſt 1 heavenly light ; 

The blood within ber truſtal cHets, ( 
did luch a to aur d2ive, 14 

As if the lilly and the rol⸗ | 
loʒ maſſerſpip did iſrive : 

Yea Roſamond, fair Roſamond, 
her name was (ailea ſo, 

n. To whom Dame Elenor our Quin, 

was known a mottal Foe, 

(tity The King therekoze fo2 ber delence, 

aͤgainſt this furious Nun, 


Denas King Henry rul'd this Land, 
the.@econd of that Name, 

DSelides the Queen de dearly leb's 
a fair and Pꝛinceln Dame, 
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The Garland of Good-will. 


At Woodſtock buſted ſuch-a Bower, 
;- the like was never {en : 
Polk curiouſly this Lower was built, 
with ffone end timber ſfrong, 
An hundzed and fifty doozs 
did to this Bower belong; 
And then lo cunntagl[y contriv'o, 
with turnings round abont, 
That none but with a clew of thꝛed 
tould enter in oz out. 
And fo his Love and Lady's ſake, 
that was ſo ſair and bzight, 
The kæ ping of this Bower ye gabe 
unto a woꝛthy Knight. 
Wut Foziune that dathoften frown, 
where ſhe betoze did mile, 
The King's Delight and Ladp's Jop, 
full ſoon ſhe did begulle: 
Fo! w:yp, the King's ungracious Son, 
wham he dtd high adbance, 
Againl his Father raiſed Marg 
within the Realm of France, 
And pet bekoze our tameln King, 
the Englich Land fo:ſok, 
Ol Roſamond that Ly fair, 
his la Farewei he tok: 
D Ro{amond, the onlp Roſe, 
that pigaſeſt heſt mine epe. 
Tre faireſt Kole in all the Wold 
to fem mp fautalle ; 
The Flower of mine affeanedHeart, 
whole leceineſs doth excel; 
DET) Role, a thouſand times, 


bid the now farewel, 
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#03 J mut leave my famous F.ower 
mp ſweteft Role a (pace, 
ind croſs the Seas to famous France, 
pzoud Rebels to abaſe : 
But pet mp Roſe be ſure thou ſbalt 
mp coming ſho:tlv ſx, 
ind in my heart, wt ile Hence J am, 
Jil bear my Roſe with mc. 
hen Roſamond the La. fair, 
| did hear the King lau ſs, 
The C021 ows of her grieved yea t, 
her outward {oks did how; 
and from her cle and cryſtal epcd, 
[ tears guched out ap::ce, 
1Which, like the alvber pearled de dn, 
tan down her camelp fate: 
her lips like to the cozal red, 
did war boih wan and pale; 
and for the ſozrow the conctiv d, 
her vital ſpirits did fail; 
Ind falling down all in a wound, 
beksze King Henry's fate; 
full off within his P:incely arme. 
her body He did emb2ace : 
Ind twenty times with watry eyes, 
he kiſt her tender cher | 
Until be Had reviv'd again 
her ſenſes mid and meck : 
Why grieves my Roſe, mp ſwerteſt Role 
the King did often ſap, 
Ettauſe, quoth ſhe, to blod Wars 
mp £030 mi it part awar. 
But unte your Glace in Fowieigu Toefts, 
among pour Foeg * 17%, 
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Mull go co hazard life and limb, 
why ſhould I ſtan behind - 

5283, rather let me like a Page, 
(hp word and targret bear, 

That on mp hzeaſt the blow may light, 
that ſhouid offend pou there, 

O let me in your Royal Tent 
P:292re pour bed at night, 

And with wet bathes refreth pour Ezate, 
at your teturd from fight : 

Do Jour pzeſence man eajoy, 
no toil J will refuſe ; 

But wanting pou mu like is death, 
Which doth true lobe abulc. 

CTenteat thn ſelk, mu deareſt Love, 
thn teſt af home ſhall be, EDS 

In Evgland's (wet and pleaſant Soil, 
fo; t:avel iis not che: 

Fair Ladies bzook not bloudy Marg, 
ſwer Peaſe their pleaſure bt&d, 

The Nourtſher of Heart's content, 
which Fancu firſt did fed, 

My Raſe thali reſt in Woodfſtock-bower, 
with muck, [wet delight; 

While J among the piercing pikes 
againſt mp Foes do fight; 

My Role fn rabeg of pearl and gold, 
with diamond: richlo dight, 

Shai gante the galliard of my lobe, 
while 3 mp Foes do (nite. 

And pou Sit Thomas, whom I truſt 
to be mp Love's Detence, 

Be caiciui of mu Lonal Role, 

when J am parted hence ; 


The Garland of Good-will. 


ind there wit hal he fetcht a gh, 
2s 1hough his heart would czeak ; 
ind Roſamond for bern grief 
not o. e plain woꝛd could ſpeak. 1 
ind at their par ting well then mighe "I 
in heart be grieved ſoze, Li 
lter that day fair Roſamond 1 
the King did ſx ne moze: 
{nd when 118 Gzace had paſt the Seas, 
and into France was gone, 
Auen EPnor, with envious heart, 
to Woodſtock came anon: 
Ind fo:th ſhe call'd this truſtn Knight, 
who kept this curious Bower; 
Nhe, with his clew of twined the), 
ume from this famaus Flower; 
an when that ſhe Had wounded him, 
| the Queen his thzed did ger, 
and went where Lady Roſamond, 
was like an Angel ſet. 
Syt when the Queen with ffedfaft eye 
beheld her Heavenlp face, 
She was amazed in her mind, 
at her exceeding Gare : 
Calf off thy robes from thee, fie laid, 
that rich and coT:y be, 
Ind dzink thou up cis deadly d: augk* © 
which + have bzonght fo: thec. | 
But pꝛeſentiu upon her knee, 
(weet Roſamond did fall, 
and par don of the Queen ſhe crab. 
fot her offences all: 
ake pitn on my vout hſul pr arg, 
lair Roſamond did crp, + 
nd A 4 aub 
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And let me not with poiſon ſtrong 
enkoꝛted be to die: 

J will renguuce this Unkul lite, 
and in a Cloiſter bide; 

Oz ellc be baniſht, if you pleaſe, 
to range the doꝛld {a wide: 

And fo! that fault which J have done, 
though J was koꝛt'd thereta, 

Pꝛeſerve nin life, and p:unifh me 
£3 you think god to da. 

And with {eſe woꝛds her lilly Fands 
ſhe rung kull often trere; 


And down along her comelp fate 


pꝛotckded mann a fear: 

But nothin could this furious Queen 
therewith appeaſed he, 

The cup of deadly poiſon ill'd, 
as ſhe late an her knee, 

Ole gave this comely Dame ta dzink; 
who to:k it in her Hand, 

And from her bended ku arcſe, 
and on her feet did ſtand: 

And taſting up her eyes to Heab'n, 
ſhe did {az merty tall; 

Aud #:5nking up the poiſon ſtrong, 
Her life ſhe loit withal. 


And when that Death through eb'ry link, 


Had done her greateſt [pice, 

Mer chieleß Fes did plain conlcſæ, 
fe mas a glotaugs Migbt; 

Her hody hen thep did entomb, 
wren ike wis ſled away, 

Af Woodſtock, near to Oxford Cami, 
as ina he ſœn t his dap. 


II. A 
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l. A Sonnet containing the Lamentation of @hoze's 
Wife, who was ſome time Concubine to King Ed- 
ward the Fourth; ſetting forth her great Fall, and 
withal her moſt nuſerable and wretched End. Jo 
the Tune of, The Yunt is up, 


Lm. fair Ladies, 
| Unto mn miſery, 
Chat li ved late in pomp and ſtato, 
moſt d:]tghtfuiipz; 
ind now to Foztune's fair diſumulation, 
Brought in cruel and uncouth piagues, 
| moſt piteouſin. 
Shore's Wife J am, 
So kn: wn by name, 
Ind at the Flower de⸗lute in Cheapſide, 
was mu dvigiling ; 
The only Daughter of a wealthy Pert ant men, 
Againſt whole counfel erer moze 
Jwas rceaelfing. 
Voaung was J loved, 
No accon moved 
Pp heart oz mind, to gite oꝛ pield 
ta their tonſenting. 
P! Parents thinking rialy fo; to wed me, 
Fo:cing me to (ake that which tanken 
my repen:1ng. 
Then being, wedded, 
I was quickly tempted, 
P1 beau n cauſed mann Gallants 
lo falvic ine: 
The King commande?, J #rait obep*d, 
Jo his thiefeſt Jewel th. n 
he did repute mne. 


Bꝛabe⸗ 


» Ab 
_— 


The Garland of Good- will. 


Bzabeln was J trained, 
$ Like a Queen J reigned, 
And pooz Pens ſuits 
by me was obtatned: i 


A2 s unto me, tho' now in ltron 
| be dfſdained, 

hen the King died, 

My grief wig tryed, 

From the Court J was expelled, 
with delpight: 


Took away my Goods againſt 
all Law aud Right, 

And a pꝛoteſllon 

Foz my tranſgreillon, 
Bare:-footed he made me go: 

{o2 to ſhame me, 


As a pennance to my fozmer like, 
foʒ to tame me. 
Then through London, 
Being thus undone, 
+ The L02d Pꝛotedoz publiſhed 
a Pꝛoclamation, 


Witch furthermoze entreag'd mp lazrew 
and bexacton. 

I that had plenty, 
And diſhes daintr, 

Poſt lumptuoudn bzought to my board, 
at my pleaſure : 

Being full pooz, from doo; fo dooz, 

I beg mp hꝛead with clack aud dich, 
at mp leſſure. 


The D.of Gloceſter being TLozd Pꝛotegoz, 


An all the Court, to none was ſich great reſagt, 


A Croſs bcfoze me there was carried plainly, 


On pain of Death, A ſhon'd not be harbour'd, 


Pn 


the: 


gpl 0! 
Witt v 
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p rich acr:re, 
Bu Foztune's ire, 
ſo rotten rags and nakednels, 
ther are beaten : | 

ze, no fof t, which the King mbar 
Witt vermine vile annoy'd, 

and eat on. 

Or ſtauls and fone? 

Mitt e my danes, 
tat wanted rag in bed ol de wn 

tt r tb: 
IK £0: fe mp net pillodos he 
gf tublag (raw, with dirt aud dung, 
 thas diig vac. a 

Woecet + lan Ladies, 

With pauc wert Bahtes, 
Þ g:32L0U8 tall bear in pour mind, 

and behola me, 
bw range a thing, that the Love ot a Bing 
Sher d tent to die under a fall, 

ag 4 tolo zt. 


Il. 4 Song of K. Edgar, ſhewing how he was decei- 
ved C: his Love, t. Tune of, Lavar.dilathot, 


W #cias Ring Edgar did govern this Land, 
addon, adobn, dawn, down, down, 

Ind in the fiength of hig pears he did tand. 

tall him dolun a: 

2uch 2zaiſe was lazead of a gallant Dame, 

Ahich did tough England carrp great fame, 

ind we a Kada of High degre, 

The Earl ot Devonſhire'g Daughter was ſhe, 

Tie King which lately had bucp'p the — 0 

An 
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And not long time a Widower been, 
caring this pꝛaiſe of a gallant Paid, 
von her beauty his lobe he latd: 

And in his ſight he would often ſap, 

win lend foro thar Lady gau; 

Pea, {wil! ſend foz this Lady bzfght, 

Which is mp Treaſure end Delight, 

Whoſe beautp, lie to Phœbus beams, 

Toth gliffer £1:0ugh all C:2ifian Realms. 

Then to him elk ve would rcp'p, 
aping, Vow fond a Pzince am J, 

5 o tat my lobe ſo baſe ang low, 

Upon a Girl J do not know - 

Wing Edgar will His fantn frame 

To lobe ſome Peerleſs Pꝛinteln Dame, 

The Daughter of 2 Rovai King, 

That may a dainty Dowzy Lzing : 

Mihoſ? matchleſs bcenty b;onght in place, 

Pap Eſtrild's caionr ciran diſgrace, 

But ſenteleſs Pan, what do J mean, 

Upon a bꝛoken reed to lean⸗ 

D: what fond Furn did me move, 

Thus to ab iſe mp deareſt Love - 

Whole viſoge grac'd with heavenly hue, 

Doth Hellen's honour quite ſubdue, 

Tie nloy cfher beavteous p2ide, 

Sweet Fitrild's favouc doth dezide: 

Then pardon mp unſemly ſoœch, 

Dear Love and Lidy, Þ befecch: 
oz Im thoug tes will henc:fazth frame, 
ao ſpread the honour of thp name. 

Then unto him he eafl'da Knight, 

+ Whico wis moſt truffy! in his light, 

And untohim thus ve did lap, 
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Carl Creator go thp wap, 

\@here ask tot Eitrild, comely Dame, 

hoſe beauty went io far by Fame: 

ind ik pou find her comely Gzace, 

is Fame did ipzead in everp plate; 
Chen tell her Father, ſhe (hall bs 

zu crowned Queen, ik ſve agree. 

ſhe Knight in meſſage did p2oceed, 

ind into Devonſhire went with ſpeed : 

but when he ſaw the Lady b:1g ht, 

þe was ſo raviſht at her fight, 

Chat nothiug could his paſſion mobe, 

except he migl t abtain her lobe; 

n dap and night while there he ſtaid, 
courted f. ill this peerleſs Paid, 

And in his luit he ſhew' d ſuch skill, 

Chat at the length he gain 'd her good⸗ will, 

Joigett ing quite the Dutp tho, 

Which he unto the Ring did awe. 

Then coming home unte his Þ:ace, 

be told him wit: viCembling tate; 

That thoſe repcats were ta blame, 

That lo advanc'dthe Palden's name: 

Foꝛ Jaſſure your G. ce, ſaid he, 

She is as other Momau be; 

her beautn of ſiich great repu2?, 

No better than the ton mon ſoz, 

and far unmeet in every thing, 

To match with ſuch a nable Kang ; 

But tho her face be nothing ſar, 

. lith the is her Father's Pcir, 


ethaps ſome Lozd of high wg: 0, 
ould very fain her Dis hand be; 
Then if your Gate would give conſent, .. 


* 
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J would mp ſelf be well content, 

The Damlel fo: my Mike to take, 

Foz her great Lands and Livings fake. 
The King (whom thus he div deceive) 
Incoatiienc did give him leave; 

Fo; on that point he did not ſtand, 

Foz why, he had no needol Land. 

Then being glad, he went awap, 

And wedded ſtraight this Lady gan: 
The faireſt Creature bearing life, 

Had this falſe Knight unto his Wife ; 
And bp that Patchof high degree, 
An Ear] ſoon atter that was he. 

E're he long time had married been, 

That many had her beauty ſeen ; 

Ber pꝛaiſe was ſpꝛead both far and near; 
The King ogain thereof did Fear : 

du ho then in heart did plainly p:ove, 

Me was betraped of hig Lobe; 

Though therefoze he was bexed ſoze, 

Pet ltem'd he not to griebe therefoꝛe; 

But kept his tountenante good and kind, 
As tho” he bare no grudge in mind. 

But on a day it came to paſs, 

When as the King full merren was, 

To Ethlewood in ſpozt He ſaid, 
J muſe what chear there ſhould be made, 
It ta thy Houſe J ſhould reſozt, 

A nigut 02 two faz Pꝛincelp ſpoit : 

Ycxeat the Earl ſhew'd councenance glad, 
Though in his heart he was full ſad, 
Saying, Your Gzace ſhall welcome be, 


If lo pour Gzace will honour me. 
Then as the day appointed was, 


; > w 
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» 


The Earl befoze-Hand dad pꝛepare, 
pe tall d His Lady unto him, 1 
| j wich ſad ard heavy chear, ; 1 


| Noz wath not thou thy Angel's face, 


The Garland of Qood-will. 
Befoze the King did thither paſs, 


The King's coming to declare; 
And with a countenante paſſing grim, 


Jp2ap pou when the King-comes here, 
Sweet Ladp, as pou tender me, 
Let pour attire but homeln be: 


But ſo thy beautp clean diſgrace; 
Thereto thy geſture ſo applp, 
Jt may ſeem toathſ»me to the epe : 
Foz if the King ſhouid there behold, 
Thy gioztous b:auty ſo extoll'd, 
Then ſhall my life ſoon ſhoztned be, 
Foz mp deſerts and treachery. 
When tothy Father firſt J came, 
Cho J did not declare the ſame, 
Vet was J put in traſt to bying, 
The jopſul tydings to the King; 
Who foz thp glo:ous beauty ſeen, 
Did think of thee to make His Nueen : 
But when J tad thy perſon found, 
hn beauty gave me ſuch a wound, 

o reſt noꝛ comfoꝛt conld J take, 

ill you, {weet Love, mp grief did flake : 
Aud that tho' duty charged me, 
Polt faithtul to my Lo2d to be; 
Pet Love = the other (fide, 
Bid fog my (elf J ſhould pꝛobide: 
Thon fo2 mp ſui and ſervice ſhown, 
At length J won you foz my nwn; ' 
And foz mp love in wedlock ſpent, 1 


— 5 
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|  Thushe that did the Bing dece(ve, 
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Pour Choice pou need no whit repent * 
Then (ince mp grick J hate expzeſt, 
Sw2:e:: Lady, giant me my requeſt : 
Good wo2ds the gave with ſmiling chear, 
Muling of that which the did hear; 
And caſting many things in mind, 

eat fault therewith the ſeen'o to find; 
But in heiſsif ſhe thought if ſhame, 
To mike that foul which God did frame. 
Molt caffly robes fullrichtherefoze, 
In b:avclt ſo1t that dip ſhe woz?, 
Dang all that e're che might, 
To {et her beautu fo t to fight : 
cad her hcft Skill in everp thing, 
She ſhe wd to entertain the Bing. 
Mer etaꝛe the Ring ſo ſnared was, 
Tyat reaſon quite from him did paſg: 
His heart by ber was let on fire, 
He had to her a great deſire; 
And oz the looks he give her then, 
Fo: every look ſhe bew'd him ten. 
Wheretoze the King pe-ceived plain, 
Bis Love and looks were not in vain, 
Unvona time it chanced lo. 
The Ring he would a hanting go; 
Aad as they though a wood did ride, 
The (Fart on hezleback by Hts de; 
Fa; 1a ihe St terech plain, 
Tur with athaft the Carl was fNa!ty ; 
Da {Hat when he pad laſt his lite, 
He took fie Lady unta U:fe, 
Who mirrted yer, all harm to hay, 
By whom he did beget a Won. 


The Garland of Good-will. 


Did h1! deſert hig death reteibe: 
Chen to conclude and make an end, 
Be true ans tatthful to thu Friend. 


IV. How C obentrp was made Free by Godina, | 
Cornte(s of Cheffer. Tune of, Pzincy Arthur 
diced at Ludlow, æt. FE 


Eofricue, that noble Earl 
al Clieiter, os FJ read, 
Did ſo: the City of Covemry 
mann a nable berd: 
Gzeat Privileges foz the Town 
tits Noble man dio get; 
And of ali things did nahe it ſo, 
thar they tote tree did Lit : 
Babe only that fo2 Yoales il ill. 
they did ſome tcuſt m p2p, 
Which was great charges to the Town, 
full lug and mand a dan: 
Where faze his Mite Gadina, fair, 
did of the Carl requeſt, | 
That therefoze He would make it free. 
as well as all therelt . 
99 when the long had ſued. 
her parpoie to obtain, 
Der noble Loꝛd at length ſhe took 
within a pleaſant vein; 
And unto him with ſmiitng chear, 
ſhe did kozthmich proceed, 
Enrieating greatly that he would 
pertg: mn that goodip deed. | 
dou mave me much mp Fair, quoth be, 
powr Luft J fain would _ : 


In? 


Fr Tnempgr vou need go whit repent : 
hen . have expiett, 
wee: L 


| Ex 


: But in perle re 
To mike that foul 


Gov. there 
Da ng a e mig 
To ſet her ene & t. to 1 
And her heft Skill in every Ru. 
She ſhew'd to entertain 
Mer etote the Aing ſo — 5 — 
That reaſon quite from him did paſs ; 
His heart by ber was [rt an re, 

He had to her a great defire; 

And foz the looks he gibe her then, 
Fo2 every look ſhe tbew'd him ten. 
 Wherefozet pertetbed plain, 
| yu lobe aud-looks were not in vain. 
 HUbvona time it chancedCco, 

The Ring he would a hanting ga; 

' Aad as they though a wood did ride, 
The Farton hbzſeback by his de: 

+ - $a: fathe Stozp tefech plain, 
S @Q:arc with athaft the Garl was dan: 
TE  @©a that when he pad laff hig lite, 
De took the Lady unto Wife, 
W359 married her, all harm to hun, 
By whom he did beget a Won. 
hs! be * the Ning d*ceive, 


— . - 


wr oatiel 6 Good-will. 
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Did hu deſert Hig death reteibe: 
Chen to conclude and make an end, 
Be true and faithful to thy Friend. 


IV. How Coventry was made Free by Gddiia, 
Connte(s of Cheſter. Tune of, Pzincs Arthur 


died at Ludlow, æt. 


Eofricus, that noble Earl 
of Chielter, os J read, 
Did fo; the City of Coventry 
many a noble bced : 
Gzeac Privileges foz the Town 
, tits Noble man did get; 
And of ali things did make it (6, 
thar they coie-iree Did lit: 
Babe only that fo2 Yoalſes ſt ill, 
they did ſome tuſtom pap, 


Which was great charges to the Town, 


full long and many a dan: 
Wherecfoze his Wife Godina, fair, 
did of the Earl requeſt, : 
That therefoze He would make it free, 
as well as all the reſt 
99 when the long had ſued, 
her parpoie to obtain, 
Der noble Lozd at tength ſhe took 
within a rleaſant vein ; 
And unto him with ſmiitagchear, 
ſhe did fozthwith pꝛocerd, 
Enrteating greatly that he would 
perkoꝛm Tar goodlp deed. 


Ppu move me much my Fair, quoth he, 


pour Luit J fain would 3 
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But what will pon perfozm and do, 
to habe this matter done - 
Why, ann thing, my Lozd, (quoth the) 
you will with reaſon cave, 
f will per tom it with goov: will, 
ik Imp wich mig bt have, 
Af thou wilt grant tie thing, he ſaid, 
what J ſhali naw require, 
As toon as it is inifhed, 
thou ſha lt have thy deſire. 
Command what fou think good, my Loyd, 
A vill therzto agree. 
On thig Condition, That the Town 
fo: ever map be free. 
Ik ti ou thy cloaths Frip of, 
and here lap them dawn, 
And at noon-vay on ho:!fback ride 
ark naked thꝛough the Town, 
Trey ſhail be free foz evermore ; 
if thou wilt not do ſo, 
Poze liberty than nov thep Have, 
J never will beſtew. 
The Lady at this ſtrange demand, 
was much abaſcht in mind; 
And pes fo2 to.fulfl this thing, 
the never a whit repin'd: 
duperekoze ants all Dffcers 
. of the Town che lent, x 
That tiep perceiving her good:will, 
which fo: the Meal was bent: 
That on the dap that ſhe ſhould ride, 
all Perſons though the Town, 
Should keep their Houſes, ſhut their det 
and clay their windows do ron: 
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The Garland of Good-will. 
d that no Creature, young oz old, 
ould in tun Freecs be (een, 

ll he Fav con all about, 
[20091412 £ +7 City clean: 

when (4-4 deyokeiding tame, 

no r 0 {15 Fer lee, | 
bine r. . „: After which time, 
fe Taum ic eber Itee> 


ned unto bing 1,650, was by him put away, and 


and :,::de her his Queen; and how his Wife was 
venzerl, To the Tune of, In Greece. 


Ben !umker in hin wat ful rage, 
Ng Alkanack in cis had lain, 

at bla: 5p zaile toaſlwige, 
bitg Locrin then apply'd 178 pain; 
Wit; a wolff of Britains ſtout, 
leugtn ze foimd King Humber gut; 

bali go neter he wert him then, 
aud Gti; 5,316 ali nheſet him ſo, 
et he bruzuded his warliht Men, 
na, jumber'g baer hid ave: trow. 
Humber 25118 lo; fear 21% file, 
ta pt ine i CEVLU Ge perate:s 
0 b*tiig dio ned in thy bevy, 
e leit à Lan there aliee, 
ita T.., did iament 005 Wc, 
iet Hep ha, her ft Bepzibe. 
It by her Face vt was ſotsit, 
Ring was Cavs Tin Cupid'g Inaze: 
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pow the Duke's Daughter o: Comwnl being mar. 


a ſtrange Levy, whom he Ectier loved, heniarrt: * 
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He todk this Lady to bis love, 
who ſecretly did keep it fill, 
$0 that the Queen did quickly pꝛobe, 
the King did bear her much good · will; 
bich though ty Medlock late begun, 
the ya bp her a gallant Son, 
een Guendoline was grieb'd in mind, 
to ſee the King was alter d ſo, 
At length the coule the chanc'd ta find, 
which bzought her to moſt bitter woe: 
Eſtrild was his Joy (God wat) 
whom a Daughte t ye begot. 
The Duke of Cornwal Being dead, 
the Father af that gailant Queen, 
The King with loff being overlaid, 
(lawful Wife he cait off clean: 
Who with her dear and fender Don, 
oz fuccour did in Cornwal tun. 
n Locrin crowned Eſtrild b:ighf, 
aud made ot her His lawtul Mike; 7 
Wich her which was higHeart's Del ight, 
he thought to lead his life: 
Abus Guendoline, as ene foꝛlazn, 
Did pold her wietched life in ſcozn. 
But when the Cozaiſh P:n did know, 
the great abuſe the did endure, 
With her a number great Nn go, 
which che by p1aper did pzeture: 
In battel then then mattht along, 
Ko; to redꝛels this grit vous wong; 
And near a river called Store. 
the King with all his Yoſt che met, 
re both the Armies fougut full ſoze, 
but pet the Queen the field did get: 


|yete're then did the conqueſt gat 


| becauſe that Sabrine 
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Che King was with an arrow flain- 

Chen Guendoline did take in hand, 

until her Son was come to age, 
Government of all the Land; 
t firſt her fury ts alwage, 


Phe did tommand her Soldiers wild, 
to dꝛown both Eſtrild and her Child. 


ntontinent then did they bzing 

fair Eſtrild to the t iver⸗ude. 

ind Sabrine, Daughter ta a King, 
whom Guendoline could not abide; 


abo being vound together faſt, 


into the riber there was caſt. 
lad ever fince that running ftream, 
wherein the Ladſes dzowned were, 
Þ called Savern tp;ough the Realm, 
| ed there, 
Thus thoſe that did to lewbneſs bend, 
Were bzongþt unto a wolul end. 


VI, A Song of Queen 
t 


her in her Journey, 


All England, and the King like wile, 
they ruled at their will: 


ind mann Lozds and Nobles of the Land, 


and yane did them a 


WEugh their occaſions loſt their lives, 


label, Wife to King Cb- 
ow, by the @pencers ſhe 
was conſtrained ſecretly to go out of England 
with her eldeſt Son, Prince Edward, to ſeek for 
Succour in France; and what happened unto 


PRoud were the Spencers, and of condition ill, 
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And at th: lac then did entreaſe muth Brief | 
Between the Rinn and fal cl, 
his Nucen and fattheu Tr : To 
So tic ber like fbe dꝛeaben vugnb2onn ſo1e, | 
And calf within her lecret thoughts, 
dome peſent help therekeꝛe laßnpo e 
Then che requeſts with co: in rnantt 1;rave q with 
Thar ie to T TY Becket's Tomb, 
might go on P*':grimage : 
Then being joylal to habe that H2ptp chu 
Ver Son and ſhe took Shipg wih 17 ere, 
- and ſailed into France: The fr 
And Roz-allp ſhe was rec2ive2 then, | thar 
By the King and all the rei tbo u. 
of Peers and Novirmen : 
And unto him at laſt ſhe do cx p4cls, 
The cauſe of her arrival there, 
her canſe and heavineſs. . -Þhall h. 
LUhen as ber Brother Her grief did under I wht 
He gave her leave to gather Pen ind in 
ch.ouglout bis lamous Land; I Ind m 
And made a pꝛomiſe to aid her evermeze; was! 


As o't as he ſhould tand in need, be ler! 
of gold and filver tre:e : ft leng 
But when indeed ſhe did require the 5. me, | tnto 1 
de was as far from daiag tr u Hary 
- & when ſhe thicher aue, df Eng 
And did b stlaim, whilf mat ers were lo, there 
Tha: none un pati of Frath fyo! it o Which: 
to aid the Exalit Quce.i. That = 
hig altecation dib greatia grizve the Quſ tame 
That dom ale g her con in face Nen a 


the bitter tears were ſerh z 


wt: 6 
Eph 38 e . A Her * ceerd⸗ 10: =: ok | 
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dhe knew not, fo: her ſ:fetp, 
rich which way to turn ry g 
ut thio' grob han, at lai ſhe then decreed, 
To ſcek in: nit Germany 
ge, ſome Sic cor fo ti;i's need: 
Ind to Sic john LHaingult e then went che, 
lane en c tain te wolul Quren 
ed with g:eat lolem1it; 6 [plait'd, 
Ind with great . wet him ſhe then com- 
ek all ber griets and in ſu ies, 
hauf which fie of late li mein'd: (light, 
2, do that with weepeng ſhe bimm'd ber Pꝛinteln 
che ſum wi cio did create y grieve, * 
that zable conrtcons UAnight; (be, i 
ho made an Oath he wayld her Champion 5 
Ind in her quarrei ſoend his blood, 
from want to let her tree ; 
Ind all m; Friends rzith whom J man pfevall, 
Phall help Coz ta arbante pour tate, 
w whoſe truth no time fall katl. 
ind in his pꝛomile molt faithful he was found, 
nd many Nozds gf great account, , 
> was in hie Uiopage bound; 5 
Bd letting fozward with a goodly Train, 
It length, thiaugh G3d's ſpecial Gzate, 
le, | into England ther came: 
At Harwich hen, when thep were aſpoze, 


— 


df Engin; Layzbs and Barons vold, 
lo, there cazzt tu er great Hoze: 1 
Mich din ejn ce rhe QAuren's aklliged heart, 18 
* That Eng lich 10205 in lucb lozt 4 
wel fame fo: to tale her zart. 
ben ac Bing Edward tereof did under ſfand, 
rf v tai the Quern with latch a Þ3Iwer, 
Nr 15 4 
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was entred on his Land; (part, in i 
And how his Nobles were gone to take her hen v 
Pe lled frem London pꝛe ſentlp, and He 
een with a heavy heart: 

And with the Spencers unto Briſtol did go, 
F <> iaztifie that gallant Town, 


- greaf toſt he did heffgw, 
Leaving behind to govern London Town, | 
The ffo:it Biſhop of Exeter, rid by 
whole pꝛide was ſoon pull'd down. and | 


Che Payoꝛz of London with Citizens great ſtozt, [nd ſo 
The Bichop and the Spencers both, Ind b: 
in heart they did abhoz, 

Eprecoe then took Him withort fear o; dzead, 
And at the Sta:ward in Cheaplide, 

they ſmate off $is Bead. 

Unto the Queen this meſſage then then leut, 
The City ef London wag 

at her Con mandment; 

refnge the Queen with all her Company. 
id fraight to Briſtol march amain, 

whereas the King dtd lie, 
Then che befieg'd the Citp round about, 
Thacatning ſharp and cruel death, 
doo choice that were ſo ſtout ; 
Mherekoze the Townlmen, their Children, 
and their dies, | 
Did yte!d the Cily to the Que:n, 

Lo2 lategrard ot their lives : 
L0þcr2 was took, the ffozy plain doth tell. 
Str Hugh Spencer, and with him, 

the Earl of Arundel. | | 
This Judgment juſt the Nobles did let do un] Cet 
Then ſpould be dzawn and hanged boch, 


| The Garland of Good-will, 
et | in ſight of Briſtol] Town. 
er (en was King Edward in the Caffle there, 
and Hugh Spencer fffll with him, 
in dꝛead and deadly fear; 
Ind be ing p22par'd trom thence to {:t{ a wap, 
che winds were found tontrary, 
they were enkoꝛt' d to Nan : 
But at laſt Sr [ohm Beaumont, B 45ke, 
id bzing his ſailing Ship to ſpoꝛ e, 
and ſo did ſtay the. r igt: 
zt, find lo theſe Pen we e taten ſpecbiln, 
find bzought as Pziſoners to the Niecn, 
which did in Briſtol ite. bold, 
The Queen bp conſe! of the Lo ds and Barons 
To Barkley ſent the Bing, 
there to be kept in Pold: ſcure, 
| nd poung Hugh Spencer that My much ill pꝛo⸗ 
Was to the Parital of the Yoſt 
| ſent unto keeping lutte: 
ind then the Queen to Hereford fook Hrr wan, 
With all her warlike Company, 
wich late in Briſtol lay: 
ind here bchala how Spencer mas, 
from Town to Town, eben «as the Queen 
to Hereford din paſs, 
Upon a Jade which (cp by chance Hat found, 
' [PFoung Spencer mounted was, | 
with lege aus Hands fait bound: 
Awilting paper along as he did go, 
Upon bis hemd he has to wear, 
which dis his trealon ST , 
Ind ta derive this T: ap{02irwd and Al, 
n, | Certain Wen with reevein-pipes, 
did blow bctoze Bim Hill. 
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Thus was he led *Igng tn cverp place, 
While many Pe ple did re jopce, 
to ſee his ftrangr dzſgrate. [ceme, 
Then unto IIcrclord dur vroble Queen was 
She did aſlemble ali che Lozdg | 
and Knights, doch eff env ſame; [bad, 
And in their weſente paung Spencer judgment 
To be both Cans e105 quert er'd, 
big treaſons were lt bad; 
Shen was the Ning de poſed of hie Ci own, 
From Ke, d Mintein Dignity, 
the Lees 52 raft him down, 
And in his {tic His Son bot! wiſe end lage, 
Was croun'a Bug 67 fair England, 
at fiftien pears of age. 
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VII. A Song of the Baniſhment of the two Dukes 


of Yerefozs and j283falk, 


T noble Dubes of great reno, 
> that long hav [3 in kene, 
Though haretu Envy wire taſt dow, 
and bzorigut to finden ſhame; 
Tre Dike &f Hereford mas the one, 
A mudent Dince and wie, 
'Gainif whom ſack 2ralice there wis ſhown, 
which ſoo? in üg ht big tiſe. 
Th; Duke o No folk mo untrue, 
DC ar 2 nut the Bing, 
The Du ke of Hercford greatly grew, 
in hatren of tach thing, 
WL Up HE Gate wes aged fell], 
ageinff both id ah and Low; 
Howohe $92 a triterens will, 


me, 


016 


1d, 


ent 
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his State fo ober: :e 

The Duke of lle. cford then in Hafſe., 
was {rut fe ta rr Mig, 

And bp the 15 110 Cavity tary, 
eramin'd of £209 £22520 - 

ho being pro o. ti: cine, 
n hich 0% A lt him lat; 

The Dult of Norfott of Cat £32000, 
theſe az unte Hum £277, 

How can' thou with a zemelelg kate, 
deny at. th la font; 

aud here bel 032 5s PAL Crate, 
ſo 8:95 Lace ti ont - 

Din na: rheſe wicked tre pals 
when we toge ver wer e, 

Don that the Bing emwat) was 
the! oral C am to 0287 - 

TAheretoe io gracteus Nord, quoth he, 
ind von 577 nahe Peers, 

To C2168 = 2 NI dong lite to be, 
wit: 1 an VIP 28 mars 

3 do n * BEE 328 7 '£41 all, 
gie t che 53.16 mae Ha e . 

a Tr E132 ta um tone Ring, 
ag (im tan 15:0 ity FAY, 

Te Wiege 3f t:<tcho string! 
in min rern giched mien, 


And 41 (19 Anſwer fi t, 
Mich di: like Noriolk toltn: 

Tue inn e£ ia o, tentblees Duke, 
in benannter nia, 


= my G wt » i » + + R G44 — w 
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to grant me leave, quoth he. 
To combat with mp naknown Foe, 
hat here attuſeth we; 
do not doubt hut nl inlp prove, 
Y th:tlikea pcifured Knight, 
” Ye hath moff fail: ſought my ſhame, 
1 againſt al. truth and right, 
The King did grant this juſt reque if, 
aud did therewith agree, 
At Coventry in Auguſt next, 
this combat fought ſh:u'd be: 
The Dukes on ifurvy ſteeds full ouf, 
in coats of ſteel mo bꝛight, 
With ſpears in reſta, did cuter ifs, 
this combat fierce to fight. 
The King then cf his Warden down, 
commandin; ther to ſtap, 
And with his Loꝛds he counſel took, 
to ſtint that maꝛtal fran: 
At ſength unto theſe noble Dukes, 
the Atug of Heraulds came, 
And unto them with loſtp ſpec, 
thig Sentence did pꝛaclaim, 
Dir Henry Bullenbrook, this dap, 
the Duke ot Hereford here, 
And Thomas Manbry, Norfolk Duke, 
ſo valtautip ud appear 
And having in enaurable ſozt, 
repaired to this plate, 
Our noble King faz ſpecial cauſe 
hath alter d thus fe caſe 1 
Fit, Henry Duke of Hereford, 
, ere fifteen days be paſt, 
' Shail part the Kralm on pain of Death, 


ey * ; 
8 ” 2 £&.. 


whilt 
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while ten pears ſpace doth laſt. 
and Thomas Duke of Norfolk now, 
that hath begun ci is ſtrife, 
and thercof no good p2oot can bing, 
J ſap fo2 term of lffe; 
By judgement of our Sovereign Logd, 
which now in place doth and, 
Fo; evermoze J baniſh hee, 
out of tha Native Land: 
Charging thee on pain of Death, 
when filteen daps are paif, 
Thou never treadon Englich Oꝛoimd, 
ſo long as lite doth lat. 
Thus they were ſwozn befoze ther King, 
ere they did further pals, 
The one ſhould never come in place, 
where as the other was. 
Then both the Dukes with hear hearts, 
was par ted pꝛeſent ly 
Their uncovgh ſtreams of kroward Chance 
of Foreign Lands to try. 
The Duke of Norfolk camiug then, 
where he would ſhipping tak, 
The bitter rears Cell down hits c.eckg, 
and thus his moan did make : 
Now let me ſigh and ſob my fil, 
ere Jktrom hence depart, 


That inward pangs with ſpeed map bur# 


mp ſoze afflided Heart. 
Ah curſed Pan } whoſe loathed life, 
is held lo much in ſcozn, 
Whole tom panp is clean del gig d. 
and lefc ag ene foꝛlozn: 
Raw take thp leave and laſt adien 
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of this thy Towntryp dear, 
Mlhici) never moze cho! umu behold, 
non her apo och ir near. 
Nom happn ſham! 2 7 f acchant my ſelf, 
tit Deth np beat! 3459 tom; 
|| That 4 migh: He! 50 ip Oleg etomb'd, 
[ | where $ 5 Wa 99 8 III 
Oz that by Ne. eg vat hkul rage, 
: ni ghe be rest 9 e: 
Mhilſt Chat Chef Englinds pleaſant Wa: ibs, 
dis ffand fe: 32 jr] dle ee, 
; How lineet a lce; it 5:th Englich G:ound, 
wi! Hin mp tenſeg no: ? 
Mom lair unto my a stwar nd ſight. 
ſeems eferp bunt! ans tough s 
Th: fields ami floders. the ſtrets and ſtoneg, 
ſens (ich una nu min, 
That in all orhe. Coimrries care, 
the like Thal neuer find. 
| ® that the Sin with cining face, 
would ſtay ig uten bn fir ength, 
That this ſame CIP mighr ſtretched be- 
to twen n pears in lenge} : 
And that the true perfo;ming Tyde, 
her haſfp couile 3 0: la tray 
Trat Eolus would ne r 11D, 
to bear me hence eel ?aÞ” 
That by the founign of my eres, 
the fields mig 5a: ered be, 
Chat J mig ht. rave n griebous pl int. 
upon each lyzinzeng tee 
But Time F ſec mtc! eagle's wings, 
ſo ſwift doth nie gway; 
And dusky clouvs eg n ta dim, 
the bzightnels ot the dan: 


W.. 
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The fatal Hour dꝛaweth on, 
the winds and fpiies ag lee; 
And now ſweet England oberſaon, 
J muſt de patt from the? ; 
Ti e ar mers Have hate, bail, 
and c:ll to catch me in, 
And nac in wotful bea t keel, 
1} 9:58 ts begin. 
MWrcrekoze farewel fe; evermoe, 
[wert England unto dv ee; 
But lacewe: zumo Ferienvs which { 
again Wait neverlee : 
And England here J kiis thu Gzound, 
1398 mp bended knee, 
Mhereon to ſhew to all the Tlozld. 
how >rariv Jlobe the. 
This being laid, awau he went, 
as Faztune did him gude, 
And at the length with grict of heart, 
in Venice there pe dy d. 
The nabe Duke in dolekul fore, 
did lead Big life in France; 
And at the {all the mighty 3,929, 
dia zim fuil high advance. 
The 0:05 of England att er warde, 
did end fs; Man agaty, 
W:1i:e that King Richard af the Wiars; 
in Ireland 364 remain: 
Who bi unht the viie an) great abuſe, 
_ wich tz20!:gh his $c2os dia ſpzing; 
Depoſed was, and then che Duke 
Was truly crowned King. 


VIII. 
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VIII. The Noble Acts of Arthur, and the Krig 
of the Round Table, Tune of, Flying Fu 


Wen Arthur firff in Court began, 
and was appzoved Ring, 
by kozte et arms great vidozies won, 
and ton queſt Home did bing : 
Then in Britain fra ight he came, 
where fifty good and able 
Unights, then repaire2 unta him, 
which were of the Round Table. 
And many juſts and turnaments, 
befo:e them that were dzeff, 
Where valient Knights did then excel, 
 endfarſurmanunt che relt : 
But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
who was appzoved well, 
De in his fights and deevs of arms, 
all ethers did excel; | 
Mhen He had reffed him a while, 
to vlay, to game and ſpozr, 
Be thought he would to trp himſelf, 
in Lome adrentrous ſozt: 
Ye armed rode in Kozreſt wide, 
and met a Damiſel fair, 
Who told him of adventures great, 
whereta he gave good ear: f 
Why cheuld J not, quoth Lancelot, tho 
{az that cauſe I came hither. 
Thou ſeem' A, quoth ſhe, a Knight right god 
and Jwill bring thee tticher; 
JWhereas the miggtp Knight both dwell, 
that now is et great kame; 


1 
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Therekoze tell me what Knight thou art, 
and then what is pour name ? 

Py name is Lancelot du Lake. 

Nuoth ſhe, It likes me than, 

Pere dwells a Knight that never was 
ere maccht with any Pan; 

Who has in pziſon th eeſcoze Knights 
and four that he has wound; 

Knights of King Arthur'? Court thep be, 
and of his Table round. 

She brought him to a river ſide, 

Me allo to a — con h | 

hereon a copper-baſon Hung, 

his Fellows thſelds to ſ& : 

He ſtruck ſo hard, the baſon bzoke ; 
when Tarquin heard the ſound, 

He dꝛobe a Hozſe befoze Him Creſght, 
whereon a Knight lap bound: 

Sir Knight, then ſaid Sir Lancelot though, 
b:ing me that Yozſe-load Hither ; 

And lap Him down and let Him reſt, 
we'll try our fozce together: 

Aud as J underſtand thou Half, 
ſo far as thou art abie, 

Done great deſpite and ſhame unto 
the Knights of the Round Table. 

I thou be of the Table round, 

(quoth Tarquin ſpeedily). 

Both thee, and all thy fellowſhip, 

| AYutſerip defie, 

That :s overmuch, quoth Lancelot though, 
defend thee by and by. ; 

Then put their ſpurs unto their feeds) 
and each at over flie * 


They . 
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They coucit their ſpears, and Hozſes ran 
as though there had been thunder, 
And each ſfruck them amidſt the wield, 
whrrewilh t! en bore in (under : 
Their hozfes backs becagk under them, 
the Knights were both allon'd; 
To void their Bozſeg they made great haſt, 
to igt upon the ground: 
Thep took t hem to their ſhields full faſt, 
their (words they dzew out then, 
TAithuightu ſkroaks mec earerty 
each oneat other run 
The» ande 3 were, ait. bed fall ſore, 
toʒ nech then both diu itand, 
And leaning on their lrzozdg a while, 
quot5 Tarquin, Mold thy hand; 
And tell to me what 4 ſhall agk. 
Dan on, quot h Lancelot though. : 
Tho art, quoth Tarquin, the beſf Knight 
that ever 4 did know: 
And like a Kntghc that Þ did hate, 
ſo that thou be not he, 
I wiil deliver all the relt, 
ond eke attozd with thee. 
That ic well laid, quoth Lancelot then, 
but ſich it muff be lo, 
Mhat is the Knight thou hateſt lo, 
Z pꝛap chee to me ſhow⸗ 
Dis name is Lancelot du Lake, 
be ſſew my Biother dear; 
Dim 2 {uſpec of all the reſt, 
A would A had Him here, 8 
Thi with thou halt, but pet unknown, 
Jan Lancelot du Lake, | 
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dow Rnight of Arthur's Table round, 
kind Hau!'s Son of S. uwake; 

Un 3 delire thee do thun wozſt. 

ho, ho, qtiot3 Tarquin, though 

On? of us t wa ſhall enn our lives, 

tekoze that we do go, 

thou be Lancelot du Lake, 

then welto nt thalt thou be, 

Iherekoze fre tyou thy (elf dekend, 

fo2 now delie Chec. 

hep burkleg together ſo, 

like twa wild Boarg ruſhing, 

d with their \wozds and ſhields then ran 
at one another flaſhing; 

ground be(p:inkled was with blodd, 
Iarquin bega to faint, 

the gave back, and boze his ſhield 

e low he did re pent: 

din ſoon (pied Sir Lancelot though, 

e lea; t upon i im then, 

pull'd him down upon his knee, 

and ruſhing of his helm, 

dthen he {truck his neck in two, 

ind when he had done [o, 

m p2iſon, thꝛeeſtoze Kiaghts and four, 


|Lancelot delivered though. 


new Tune, call'd, Pp Valentine. 


Pong all other things 


{| That God hath made bencath the eke, 

At gloz ions to ſatisſie che turious ehe 

ff wozta! Wen withil ; 
Zh C 2 Thr 
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A Song in Praiſe of Women. To a pleaſant 
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The light ot Eve 

Did ſcoueff fit His fancy, 

TWHoſe tourteſie and amitꝝ moſt fpeedily 
dad taught his heart in th;all ; 

Whom he did love ſo dear, 

As piainip doth appear, 

De made Her Queen of all the Wozld, 
and Wiſtreſs of his heart; 

Tho afte:wards the wought his woe, 
his death and deadly {mare. 

What need J ſpeak | 

Ok matters palled long ago, oz ic the 

Whith all Pen know J need not Gow, to h 
the caſe is ſo plain, 

Altho' thar Eve committed then ſo great, 

Eꝰ're ſhe went hence, 

A Recompence, in defence, 
ſhe made Pankind again: 

Foz by her blefſed Seed, 
— are — 2 1 

Ahn thould not then, all moztal Men, 
eſteem of Women well - = 

And love their (WW1ives, even ag their lives, 
as Nature doth compel e 

A virtuous Miſe | 

The ©: ripture doth commend, and ſap 

bat night and day, che ig a ſtaꝝ from all 
to keep fer Hus band fill; 

She nſerh not 

To give herſelf a wandzing, 

Oz flattering, oz pzattling, oz any thing 
fo do he Netghbour iu: 

But all her mind is bent 
his pleaſure to tontent; 


* 
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per faithful lobe doth not remove 
fo: any Tozm o2 grief: 
ten ie not He well hleſt, chink pc, 
that meets with ſach a Wite - 
put now methinks 
Jhear ſome Men do (ap to me, 
| Cuch the e be, in each degree and quality, 
at this dau to be found; 
{ind now a⸗dang 2 
15ome Pen do ſet their whole delight, 
]Soth day and night, with all delpite ro bzawl 


2 19 their race doth ſo abound: ad fight, 
0 Yiu ſure J think and ſay, 
here comes no ſuth to dap; 


3 925 do Jünowof any the, 
that is within that pl: ce, 
imd pet foz fear, Jvare lwear, 

itis ſo Bal d ataſe. 
But to conclude, 
#02 Maids, and Mibeg, and Uirgine all. 
„both great o: ſwall, in bo wer oꝛ hall, to pꝛan 
da long as liſe duth lait, [A hall 
[That they map live, 
Aich hearts content, and perfect weste, 

That jops increaſe, map never ceatc, tilt death 
the care that crept ſq falt ; geleast 
03 beautꝑ d th me bind, 

Uhave them all in mind, 
Even fo; her ſake, that doth us mak. 
lo merrp to be ſeen: 
The Glgzp of the Female Kind, 
I gneoit our noble Queen. 


C 3 
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X. A Song in praiſe of a Single Life. To the Tut 
of, The Ghoſt : Pear ſe. 


COme de Witte of blood wars, 
Dome do fiir voti ſeveral! jars. 
Witt Hen, tough envy raiſer, 
Sora 1. pꝛalſe of Pinte? whlte, 
So me let their webos delight 
to Fear fair YL eant; b, zen: 
Dame other Per ſone gre moved, 
fo: tu p;atle wucre ther are lov'd ; 
And lei Lobers p:aiſe beauty as they wil), 
othermaye 4 m intendern; 
True lobe 3: 1:tiie ceo awed, 
And orten gseg uartwarded: 
Then to avorc all {t; fe, 
Fil reſolve to lend a ſingle life, 
whereby the i;cart is not offended, 
M what ſuit and ſervice too. 
Is uſed by them that wooc! 
@ mat grief in heart and mind, 
What ſozrow we do find, 
Though Woman's tond bey zwiour! 
Subſea to ſuffer each hour, 
and {percies tary and ſa mer, 
And labour, lote and coff, perchance "tis but ap 
and no way to be amen ded, 
And la purchale pleaſure, 
And artec repent at leiſure; 
Then to avoid all ſtrife, æt. 
To Pan in wedded face, 
Doth happen much debate, 
except God's ſpecial favour ; 
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A his Wiſe he x200dly bent, 
Tut r ſecretly content 
Tun any lewd be nabiour: 
It he be ſloatptul n: idte, 
d ſuch as her tongne canao; bidle, 
195 tien well were h 
I Death his bane would be; 
no {62rom elſe tan b mended, 
Io: look iow long ne wert ibing, 
kre: maze He wauid be grien ing; 
Then to avoid all ſtrife, et. 
Mcrie> Folks we often hear, 
zen tH2ongh their Childzen den, 
habe many cauſes of ſoꝛrow; 
{diſobedtent thep be found, 
! falle in anp ground, 
by their unlawful ſorrows ; 
to ſte ſuch wicked Fellows, 
Shamefullp come unto the galla cg, 
Whom Parents wih great care 
Pur ichen with dainty fare, 
krom their cradle t: ulpy tended; 
hen ag tf ic Horherg before them, 
doth turſe the dau tiiat e're then boe them; 
Then to avoid all firitc, æt. 
Tale we then behold and (ce, | 
but afMhen Pen ano Mibes agree, oF 
and Uve together; 1 
Where the L94b hath ſent them cke, 4 
fur Childzen mild and meek, 
like flowers in Summer⸗ weather: 
New grcatiu are the, grievey, 
Ind will not by joy be relte ved, 
& that Death doch call, 
T 4 Ct- 
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Either TUife oz Childzen ſinail, 
whom their virtues do tommend, 

Their loſſes whom they thus added, 
From their bearts cannot be moved; 
* Then to avoid all ſtrife, ec. 

& Tho being in that happy fate, 

Would work Himſelf ſuch hate, 

0 his anc; fo2 to follow ⸗ 
©: living here devatd of (rike, 
Would take him to a Wife, 
fo2 to p2ocure his ſozcow, 
CAith cxrping end with caring, 
Evermoze muſt be ſvaring, 
Were he not wozſe then mad, 
being merry, would be ſad - 
Tere he to be commended, 
That e'ce would ſeek much pleaſure, 


where griet is all his treaſure - 
Then to avoid all ſtrife, &c. 


XI. The Widow's Solace. To the Tune of, N. 
binſon Almain. 


Murn no moze fair Widow, 


"= thy tears all in vain, 
*'Tig neither grief noz (o; row, 
can call the D:ad again: 
Man's well enough compared 
- unto the Summer's flower, 
UWhick now is fair and pleaſant, 
pet withereth in an hour: 
And mourn no more in vain 
zdlãs one whoſe faith is ſmalſ; 
Be patient in affliction, 
and give God thanks for all. 


Tc 
. 
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al 


pen are bonn to dre, 
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the Scripture telleth plain; 
of Earth we wee cre ae), 
to Earth we mu opain ; 


Twas neither Crœſus treaſure, 


no; Alexander's fame, 
P02 Solomon bu wildom. 
that coul? Death's filry tame; 
Po Phyſick nig!r pꝛelerve them, 
when Natuce did decas;. 
What Pan can bold to: ever, 
the th.ng that will away - 
Then mourn no more, Et. 
Chough you have loſt ron! Husband. 
aut Cunifozt tniiſtieſs; 
Conſider God regardeth 
the Widow's he:vineſs : 
ind hath Qrigip charged, 
ſuch as His Childzen be, 
The Fatherleſs aud Widow 
to ſhield kr om injn : p: 
Then mourn no more, t. 
I he were true and faithful, 
ang loving unto thee, 
Doubt not but there's in England 
enough as good as te : 
But if that ſuch affeatfon, 
within hig heart was none; 
Then give God pꝛailſe and gloz :. 
that he is dead and gone: 
And mourn no more, EC. 
Receive ſuch Datto2s ſriendſy, 
as do reſo;t tothee, | 
Keſpeg not the outward Perlſon. 
but the inward gravity : 


Aud 
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And with adviſed ſudament, 
thuſe him above ihe reg. 

E Whom thou by zugt Hat tryed, 

and kound fa be pe bei, 
Then mourn no more, æt. 

Chen ſhait thou [ive alice 

= geremvt from all anioz ; 
And whenſoever it chancets, 

A pꝛap God gibe thee joy: 

And this) make an end, 
with true Fum!litp; 

In hope my fimyle ſolace, 
map wel! excepted be: 

1 Then mourn no more, c. 


q XII. A Gentlewoman's Complaint, againſt her faith- 
| leſs Friend, Ec, 


1 Fut is a figure ſfanding naw faz nought, 
Faith is a fancy we ought to caſt in thought, 
Faith now avdapr, as all che TWoz1d may ſee, 
3: !Reffeth in few, and faich is fle from thee 2 
Zs there anp faith tn Strangers to be found þ 
Js there any faith lies hidden in the ground: 
As there any caith in Pen that barten be - 
N, tbere is none; and faith ig God from thee; 
Fled is the faith that might remain in any, 
Fled is tue faith that ſhauld remain m many, 
Fled is the faith that ſhonld in gun be; 
Shenkare wel Hope, ka fatth is fleb from thee, 
From faith J ſce that every one is flping, 
& . Fiom faith IC e that all things are a dying; 
{© They from faith, that matt in faith ſhould be, 
And faithleſs thou, that bzake thy fafth to me: 


| 


1 Sigirs platiily fo:Þ, 


Lack what he did require, 
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Thee have J foughy, but t... ond na: find, 
chou of all others waggioft in mp uind; 
Thee have I leit, ava Jelone wi be, 

Becauſe J find that kalth is fled ti thee, 


XIII. Of the Prince of England, who wooed the 
King's Danzhtvi of France, &c, Tn ite Tune 
cf, Crmſan Uetber, 


[ 2 the dans of old, | 
when fair France 15d aut, 
Lovers felt annop; 
The King a Daughter bad, 
beauteous; fair, and lovelp, 
(Uhtch made ber Father glad, 
the was hig oniy Jo: 
I Þ:ince of England c me. 
Whoſe deeds did merit ume, 
he 1:09'd her ionr, and loe at kaff, 


She granted his bete. 
{hear hearts in due were linked fat. 
Arto wen het Faſter pꝛiabeg. 
L9 3 Ha he wis moved, 
and tamiented in lis en ind; 
He dig ht lo; to pꝛevent t em, 
243 ta biſcontent them, 
Foztuge creed Lovers king. 
Wyen as theſe Þ incely Twain, 
were thus bart'd of pleaſure, 
Thꝛoug the King's diſdain, 
watt ii their fops withfood, 
The Lady leckt up cloſe, 
her jewels ond her treaſure, 
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Hablug ns remozle 
of 82 Koyal Blood: 
Homelp poo: array, 


went from Tourt awap, 
to meet her Love and Heart's Delight; 
Mh in a Fo:reff great, 
Had taben up b. Hal, 
tts wait her coming in the night: 
But lee what ludben danger, 
To this Pꝛintely Stranger, 
chanced as he lat alone; 
By Dut-laws e was robbey, 
And with poniard tabbed, 
uttering manp dving groan ; 
The Pintels armed by him, 
and by ir ue difire, 
aiandiing all thar night, 
without d:cad at ail: 
Still unknown ſhe paff, 
in her ſtr ange attire, 
Coming at the laſt, 
within Echs:'s tall, 
Pot fair woods, quoth the, 
Honoured map pau be, 
 harbguring mp Heart's Del igbt, 
Mhich doth incompaſs here, 
Mn Jon and only Dear, 
mp truſty Friend aud comelp night; 
Scoget J tome untothee, 
Sweet J tome to wooe thee, 
tiat thou — — not angry be, 
long delaping, 
ee 60  917 ma core 
13 8 02 all Þ'll make to thee, 
5 Pallng 


— — 
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paſung thus alone, 

though the ſilent fozreſt, 
ann a grtboug groan 

ſounded in her ear, 
Where ſhe deard a Pan 

to lament the ſoꝛeſt 
Chance that ever came, 

fozt'd bp deadly ſtrife; 
Farewel mp Dear, quoth he, 
{Whom 4 hill never lee, 

fo; why, mp life is at an end; 
Foz thy ſweet ſake J die, 
Though Uillians crue tu, 

to ſhew J am a kaitkul Friend, 
here tie Ja bleeding, : 
{While my thoughts are feeding, 

on the rareſf Beauty found; 
O hard hap that map ve, 
Litfte knows mp Lady, 

mp heart biood lies on the ground. 
With that he gave a groan, 

that bzeak alunder 
All the tender ſtrings 

of his gentle heart; 
She who knew His voice, 

at his tale did wonder, 
All Her fozmer joys, 

did to grief convert ; 
Straight ſhe ran to (ce, 
Wha this Pan ſhouid be, 

that ſo like her Lobe did (peak; 
And found when as ſhe came, 
Her lobely Lo:d lap flai 


imeer'd in bl {ch like did meal. 1 
ood, which like did bz ww 
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Mhich when that ſhe elpped, 
L020 How loze the tried, 

her ſozrows conld not counted be 
Her £pes like fountains running, 
While the crp'd out, Py Darling, 

would Gos that J had dy'd faz thee- 
Bis pale lips, alas, 

tweuts times the kiſſed, 
Aud his {ace dia waſh 
with her dip tears, 
Every leding wound, 

her Lair face nede web, 

Wiz ing off the blood 

eth her golden hair; 
Speak fair Pztnce to me, 

one ſweet word of comfozt give; 
| Lift up the fafr opes, 
Liſten to mp cries, | 
think in what great grief J live. 
Ail in vain ſhe Cued, 
All in vain ſhe wooed, 
' the Piince's lite wag fied and gone: 
þ There food the ſtill mourning, 
{ Cill the Sun's appzoaching, 

and bzight da; wag coming on. 
In this great diireſs 
quei this Nopal Lady, 
Mho can now ey pzeſs, 

wat will become of me⸗ 
Co my Fathci's Court 

never will J wander, 
But fone lervice ſeek, 
- where J map placed be. 
-. VWhilit fx LÞug made per moan, 


ind ab 
he le 
; ng K 
it leng 
o Fo 
thus u 
with 
bildze 
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Weeping all alone, 
in this dæp and deadlg kear, 
9 Fozreffer all 1a green, 
Joſt romcly ce be ſeen, 
ranging the wood, did find her there 
Round beſet with loz row, 
Jaid, quot“ he, gaod⸗mozrow, 
wha! ha: d hap hath bzought vou here: 
Harder Hap did uever 
ch inte to a Paiden ever, 
here lieg ſlain my Bzother dear, 
here might 2 be plac'd, 
gentle Fozreſter, tell me, 
Where might J pzocure 
a lerdite in my need: 
pains J will nat (pare, 
but will do my duty; 
tale me ai my care, 
help wp extream need. 
Che Fozrelter ac! amazed, | 
on her bea!ity gazed, 15 
till his heart was (rr on Are; 
If, fatr Paid, quoth he, 
ou will go with me, 
pou ſhall babe gur peartꝰs dellte. 
he yon gHt her cs hi Pother, 
ind above all other | 
he let fo: this Paiden's maiſe; 
long was 7:8 heart inflamed, 
it length. love he gained, 
e Foxtune did his gloꝛp raiſe, 
thus unknown he mate: 
with the King's fair Daughter; 
dildzen ſeven ße had, 


e're the to him was known; 
Put when he underſcoon 

Ge was a Rona * 
By £48 means at lalt 

he e wed foꝛth her kame, 
De cloth'd his Caildzen then, 
Nat itke other Men, 

in party talaucs ſfrange to ſæ, 
The right: (ie cloth o! gold, 
The [cit {ide to behold 

ac waoilen cloih Fill framed he. 
Men thereat did wander, 
Golden Fame did thunder 

this {fra"nge deed in every plate; 
TheK'ng h:c:meing tiither, 
Being piealant weather, 

in the woods the hart ta chaſe; 
The Childten there did ſtand, 
a... 8 — — 

e the Kapal Bing 

muZf of. fo:ce cone by; 
Thetr Patber richiy ciad 

infafr ceimſon velvet ; 


To let his Wiſe to wear, 
And deci his Cyil:en there, 

in toſtly : obes of pearl and gold: 
The: Fozreſter bold replicd, 

And the cauſe diferyed, - 

and to the King he thus did ſap, 
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Well map thep by their Mother, 
Wear ricy gold like other, 
being by birth a Pzincels gap. 
Che King upon theſe words. 
moze Heedtully beFteld them, 
Cill a crimſon bli.ſh 
his conteit did croſs : 
The moze J look (quoth he) 
upon thp Wike and Thildzen, 
The, moze J call to mind 
mp Daughter whom J loft, 
am that Child (quoth the) 
falling on her kuee, | 
pardon me my Doveraign Liege, 
(be Bing perceiving this, 
dis Daughter dear did iſs, 
till joyfal tears did (top his ſpeech: 
With his Train he turned, 
ind with ter ſ[ojourned, | 
ſtra ght he dubb'd her Yugband Knight ; 
be made Him Earl of Flanders, 
One of his cheif Commanders; 
thus was their ſozcow put to flight. 


UV. Of the faithful Friencſlip between two faith- 
ful Friends. To the Tune of, Flying Fame- 


12 ſtatelp Rome ſometimes did dwell 
a Man of noble Fame, 
Who had a Hon of ſeemly thape, 
Alphonſo was His name: 
Apen de was grown and come to age; 
his gaaher thought it beit, 
end his Son — fair, 


where 


— „ 
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where Wiſdom's School did reſt. 
And when he was to Athens come, 
good Leaures foz to learn, 
A place to board him with delight, 
bis Friends did well diſcern; 
A noble Knight of Athens Town, 
of Him div cake the charge, 
Who ha? a Son Ganſelo calFd, 
juſt of his pitch and age; 
In ffature and in perſon both, 
in ſavour, ſpeech and face, 
Fn qualitp and conditions eke, 
they *greed in every place: 
So like thep were in all reſpeds, 
the one unto the other, | was 
They were not known, but by their names, us b 
of Father oꝛ of Mother. on 
And as in kavour they were found 14 
alike in all reſpeas, 
Even fo thep did maſt dearly loye, 
and p;ove by good eff: a3 : 
Ganſelo lobꝰd a Lady fair, 
which did in Athens dwell, 
Whos was in Beauty Perrieſs ſaund. 
lo far ſhe did excel. 
Apon a time it chanted ſo, 
as fancy did him move, 
Tyat he world viſle, fo: delight, 
his Lady and hig Lobe; | 
And to hie true and fatthfiil Friend 
he declared the lame, | 
Asking of him if He would ſe 
that {air and comeip Dame. 
Alphonſo did frereto agre, 
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and with Ganſelo went | 
ſote the Lady which he lov'd, 
which bzed his diſtantent: 
zut when he caſt His cryſtal eyes 
upon per Angel's hue, 
. Che beauty ef chat Lady baight, 
did ſtrait his heart ſubdue: 
is gentle heart lo wounded was, 
with that kair Lady's face, 
hat afte:wards he daily lib d 
in ſad and waf l cale ; 
jadof His grief he knew nat how 
r to make an end, 
2 Chat he knew the Lady's lobe 
I was pielded co his Friend. 
3, us being ſoze perplext in mind, 
won his bed he lap, : 
Ike one which death and deep deſpair |. 
jad almoſt wozn away: 
friend Ganſclo that did ſ& 
bis grief and great diffreis, 
length requeſte d foꝛ to know 
iis cauſe of h:avinels. 
ith much ado, at length he told 
the truth unto his F: tend; 
jo did relieve his inward woe, 
[vith camo t to the end: 3 
te courage then, dear Friend, quo: h:. 
though th: Tough love de mine, 2 
right J will reſign to Thee, f 
fe Lacy ſpall be $hins; 4 
[know aur fava' rs are aitke, 
ur ſpeech alſa litbewiſe; 
I dap 1:3 mine apemei | 
IN W 2 10 
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| ren ſhall — dilguiſe, 
urch then ſhall you go 


And unto C 
direaly in mp fead; 

Lo, though my Frtends ſupyole tig J, 
pou ſhall the Lady wed, 

Alphonſo was ſa well appatd, 
and as thep decre@d, 

He went that dan and wedded plain 
the Ladp there indeed: 


But when the Muptial⸗fealt was done, 


and Phoebus quite was fled, 

The Lady foꝛ Ganſelo teck 
Alphenſo to her bed. 

t night they ſpent in pleaſant ſpozt, 
and when the dap was come, 

A Poaſt fo: fair Alphonſo e:me, 
to fetch him Home to Rome. 

Then was the matter plainly pꝛob'd, 
Alponſo wrdded wag, 

And not Ganſelo, to that Dame; 
which bzought great woe, alas. 

Alphonſo bring gone to Rome, 
with this his Ladp gap, 

Ganſelo's Friends ou Aindzed all, 
in ſach a ragt did ay, 

That then depzib'd him of His wealth, 
his land and rich attire, 

And baniſh'd him their Country quite, 
in rage and wathful ire. 

Mith ſad and penſibe thoughts, alas, 
Ganſelo wandzed then; 


Who was conſtratn'd, though went, to beg 


re:tcf of many Men. 
In this diſtrels of: wouln he ſap, 


beg 
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Co Rome J mean to go. 
o ſek Alphonſo, mp dear Friend, 
who will relieve mp woe, 
ſo Rome when pooz Ganſelo came, 
and found Alphonſo's place, 
Thich was ſo tamous, huge and fair, 
himſelf in ſuch pooz caſe, 
be was aſham'd to ſhew himſcl:, 
in that His poo arrap, 
wing, Alphonſo knows me well, 
if he would come ft is way. 
ſherefoze He aſd within the Creel ; 
Alphonſo then came by, 
Put her ding not Ganſelo poo?, 
his Friend that food ſo nigh : 
Abich griev'd Ganſelo to the heart, 
quoth he, And is it ſo⸗ 


oth pzoud Alphonſo now dildain 


his Friend indeed to know ? 

in del perate (ozt away he went, 
into a barn hard by, 

ind p2eſenti} he dzew His knike, 
thinking thereby to die : 

Ind bitter ly in ſozrow there, 
be did lament and weep, N 

Ind being over-werg hed with griel, 
he chere fell faſt allce p. 

While ſoundly there he Cweetly dept, 
tame in a murchering Thiek, 

ind ſaw a niked knife lpe by 
this Mm fo kull of crief; | 

The knife ſo bzig ht He took up Trait, 
and went awan amain, 

ind thruſt it in amurthered Pan, 


whicy 


which befoze He Had flajn. 
And afterwards he wont with ſpeed, 
and put this blosdy knife | 

Jnto his hand that lee ping lay, 

to ſave himſelf from firite : 
Which done, away in haſt he ran, 

ana wr en that ſearch as made, 
Ganiclo with his blood knife, | 

was £62 the murther ald, 
And bzought bekoze the Magiſtrate, 

who dis confeſs moſt plain, 
That he indeed with that ſame knife, 

the murthered Pan Had lan: 
Ajptonlo fitting there as Judge, 

and knowing Ganſeloꝰg tate. 
To ſave his Friend, did ſap Himſelf 
was guiticy in that caſe. 
None, quath Alphonſo, kill'd the Pan, 

my Lond, but onln J; 
And theretoze ſet this pooz Pan tree, 

and let me juſtly die: 
Thus while koz death theſe faithful Friend, 
_ tn ffriving did proceed, | 
The Man befoze the Senate came. 
that did the fac indeed: | 
Wyo being moved with remozſe, 

their friendlp hearts to ſee, 
Did ſap befoze tie Judges plain, 

none div the fac but he. | 
Tous then the truth was plainlp told, 

of all fines joy was ſeen; | 
Alphonſo did embzate his Friend, 

winch had lo woful been: 
In rich arrap be cloathed him, 
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8 ktted his degree, 
iid helpthim to his Lands again, 

ind fozmer Dignity. 
ter fa tel n, * 

d pardon at that ti 
he j0 afterwards — "much, 
his foul and grievous crime. 


—_— 


The End of the Firſt PART. 
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The Second Part. 


— 


I. A Paſtoral Song. To the Tune of, Hep Ho Yoe | 
lidap, &c. 


[]Pon a down where Shepherds keep, 
piping pleaſant Laps, 
Two Country Maids were keeping ſheep, 
and (weetly chanted Roar delaps ; 
| Thee Shepherds each an oaten-reed, 
] 
| 


| blaming Cupid's cruel wong, 

| Unto thele Rural Npmps agreed, 
| to keep a tuneful Under-COng, 
And ſo then were in number five, 
Mullcks number (weer, 

And we the like let us contribe, 

to ſing their ſong in oder ineet; 
Fair Phillis g patt J take to me, 

ſhe gainſt loving Hinds tomplaing; 
And Amarillis thou thalt be, 

the defends'rhe Shepherd ſwains : 

Ph. Foe on the fights that Pen vevile ; 
Fh. Bey ha, ülly flights: 

P. When Imple Paidg they would intite, 
S. Haidens art young Mens chick Delights: 
A. Nap, Momen then which with their eps, Ty 
S. Epes like beam of buruing Sun: \ Kit 


* 


A. Aud Pen ours caught trey ſoon delplle, 
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ho are Shepherds oft undone, 
A any puinig Pan win a Patid, 


wh Han is he; 
ytruſting him ſhe is betrap'd, 
Fpe upon ſuch treacherp : 
If Paids which poung Pen with their 
ho, hep Ho, guiltlets-grief, (guileg, 
p deal [ike roeeping Crocodileg, 
Jos | That murther Pen without relief. 
Jknowa ſilly Country Hind, 
ef yep ho, hep ho, ſillp Swain! 
o whom fair Daphne pzoved kind; 

Was he not kind to her again : 
be vow'd to Pan with many an oath, 
Hep ho, Fer ho, Shepherds God is he; 
Vet ute he Hatch chang'd and byoke's truth; 
Troth plight bꝛoke, will plagued vr. 
She had deceived many a Swain, 
Fee upon falſe deceit 4 8 
And plighted froth to them in bain, 
bete can be nogrief moze great. 
her meaſure was with meaſure paid, 
| Hen ho, hey Ho, equal need; x 
/ 


She was beguil'd that was betray d, 

So ſhall a!l De ceivers cpeed. 

It every Paid were like to me, 

Hey Fo, hey ho, hard of heart | 
Both Love and Lovers ſco:n'd ſhould be: 
. Scomners ſhould be ture of ſmart. 

i, It everp Paid were of mp. mind, 

Hep ho, henho, lovely ſwerr, N 

„ F Trep to their Lovers ſhonld pꝛobe kind: 
Kindneſs is foz Paidens miret. 
Methinke Love is an idle ton, 


S8. Bey 


( 
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ho, hen Ho, buſie pain; 
Both Wit and Senſe tt dach annop; 
. Both Mit and Senfe thereby we gain. 
Tuch Phillis, ceaſe, be not ſa cop: 
Bey ho, Fey ho, mp diſdain! 
. J know you love a Shepherd's Bop: 
. Fve on that Woman-ſo can feign. 
. TWell, Amarillis, now J pield; 
. Shepherds ſweetſp pipe aloud; . 
P. Love conquers both in Town and Field; 
$. Like a Tprant fierce and pꝛoud. 
A. 
8. 


8 
P 
S 
A 
P 
A 
8 
P 
S8 


The Evening-ffar is up we ler. 
Veſper ſhines, we muſt awap; 
P. Would eberp Ladp would agree : 
8. Do we end our Koundelay, ' 


IT. Of Patient Gꝛiſtel and a Noble Marqueſs. Ta | 
the Tune of, The Bꝛide s Gad-mozrow. = 


A Noble Marqueſs as he did ride a hunting, . 
hard by a river (ide, 

A proper Paiden, as ſhe did lit a {pinning, 

his gentle ene e[py'd; b 

Poll fair andlovely, and of comelygrace was ſhe, . | 

*  -. although in imple ettire; [diouſlp: 


She ſang moſt Cwet with pleaſant voice melo: |,.; 


The mote he lookt, the moze he might, 
Beauty byed Lis Yeart's delight; 

and to this Wam'ſel he went, 

God ſped, quoth he, fon famous Flower, 


Fair Piſtrels of this homely bower, (tent. ng 


Where obe and Uertre lives with wert cone 
With camelp geffure, and modeſt mild behavi- 
© the bad him welcome then; (our, | 
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je entertain d him in faithful friendly manner, 
and all his Gentlemen. | 
Ihe noble Parqueſs in his heart felt Cuch lame 
which let his ſenſes all at ti ite; : 
-Puoth He, Fair Paiden, ſyew ſon what is thy 
Imean to take thee ta mp Wife, (name: 
iel ts my name, quoth ſhe, 
far unfit 1o2 pour Degree, 
| a lilly Patden, and of Parents poo? : 
Pap Griſſel, thou art rich he ſatd, 
| bertuous, fair, and comely Paid; 

grant me thy love, and will ag no moze. 
it length ſhe conſented, and being both content- 


then married were with ſpeed; ſed, 
er Countrp ruſſ?t, was turn'd to ſilk and vel- 
as to her State agreed: vet, 


nd when that ſhe was trimly tired in the ſame, 
her beauty ſhin d maſt hioht; 
Far ſtaining ever» other bzabe and camely 
that did appear in her ſight : [Dame. 
ann enpied her thereio:e, | 
becauſe ſhe was of Parents poot, ſraile 2 
and twirt her Lozz and er great ffritfe did 
io [Pome kaid this, and tom: ſald that; 
r home did call her Begger's Bat. 
and to Her Lozd they would her off diſptatſe, 
P noble PBargiieſs, quoih they, why ds pou 
thus vaſeſp fo: to wed; [wzong ns, 
That might have got an honourable Lady, 
inta your Pꝛʒinteln bed: | : 
it, Abo mill nar now pour noble Iſſue (fill dertde, 
* | which (oil be Hereaicer bon; 


Ta 


D, 


tee which w11ll bring them to [cozn:; 


Dit 


4 
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' But Her therefoze quite away, 
: Tate to poll a Lad gay, 
whereby pour Linage map renowned be; 
Thus every day then ſeen''d to pzace, 
That malic'y OGriſſel s good effate, | 
who took all this moſt mild and patiently, 
Mhen that the Ma guels did ſee that then were 


againft his foithful Wife, (bent thug © 


he lobed as his lite: [heatt, 
Minding in ſetret fo2 to p2obe her patiem 
thereby her Foes to dilgrate; 
Thinking ta plan a hard diftourteous part,. 
that Pen might pitty her caſe: 
Grat with Child this Lady was, 
And at length it came to paſg, 
two good y Children at one birth ſpe Had, 


Ago moſt dearip, tenderly, and incirelp:. _ b: 


A Son and Daughter God had ſent, | { | 


Whech did their Father well content, (glad 
and which did make their Pother's heart ful 


eat Ropal feaſting were at the Childzens|- 


and Pꝛincelp triumph made, [chziſtning, 
Sir weeks tog ther, ail Robles that tame thi- 
were enter tein'd and ffatd : [thet, 


And w*en tht 241 theſe pleaſant ſpoꝛtings quitt 


the Parqueis a P:Nevger ſent (were done, 
. Xo2 His youre Daughter, and His pzitty (mil 
_ declaring his kl intent, (ing San, 
How that the Babes mutt murthered be, 
Foz ſu t52 Daranets fto dettee: 
Come let me habe the Childzen, He ſatd ; 
Mit that fir Griſſel wept full loze, 
She wing her Hands end (aid no moe, 

Me g22ctong Lou ut have his will ved. 


She]. 


i 
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phe took the Babies from the Nurſing-Ladies, 
between Her tender arms, a 
he often wiſhes, with many ſozrowful kiſſes, 
| that ſhe might pelp cheir harms ; 
* farewel, quoth ſhe, mp Childzen dear, 
ere Aver Wall J ler you again ; 
h re ¶ is long of me, pour ſad aud woſul Mother 
us for whole ſake pou mult be dain: [dear, 
art {Pit been boznof Royal Race, 
* eu might have liv'd in Happp caſe, 
Ty" dut now you muſt die foz my unwozthuneſs; 
Come Weſſenger of Death, quoch ſhe, 
 » [Take mp deſpiſed Fabes to thee, 
and to their Father mp complaints expꝛeſs. 
Be took the Childzen, and to his noble Paſter 
he bzought them fozth with ſpeed; 
WhHoſecretip ſent them unto a noble Lady 
to be nurff up indeed: 
Then to fair Griſſel with a heavp heart He goes, 
where ſhe ſat mildip all alone, 
A piealan: geſture, and a loveiy took ſhe ſhews, 
thi: as it grief the had never known: 
het Duoth he, Pp Childzen now are flatn, 
uite What thinks fair Griſſel of the ſ:me - 
ſweet Griſſel now declare thy mind to me. 
Sith vou m LIT are ple asd with it, 
Poo? Griſſel thinks the aa: on fit, 2 
both J and in ne at your con mand will be. 
The Nobles mu mur, fair Criſſel at thy honour, 
and 5 no jou can have, 
Till thou be bamfh'd {rom mp Court and pꝛe⸗ 
6s they unjuſtip crave : (ſence, 
vo, | Chou miuſt be ftcipc out of thy fatcly gar- 
; and as thau cameſt ta me, lments, 
She In 
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— $a, inſtead of ſilk and pureſt pall, — 
now all thy tloathing muſk be: | nd 
n Lady thou muſt be no moze, der 
Noz J thy Lo2d, which griebes me ſo2e, Crifſe 
the pooeſt lite muſt now content thp mind. fo; 
A groat to thee J map not give, pol 
Thee to maintain while J do live, the 
gainſt my Griflel ſuch great Foes J find, zd ; 
When gent le Griffel Heard theſe wokul tydings, "ce 
he tears ood in her eyes, ob 
She nothing {aid, no wozds of dilcontment ff to 
did from her lips ariſe : EY P met 
Ber velvet gown molt patiently ſhe fript off, [gre 
her girdle of lk of the lame; | 'þ 
Per ruſſet gown was bzought gain with mam 
to bear them all Herſelf did frame: (a (coll, 
When the was d:eff in this array, | 
26 Þ lend lon — nod, qi th che; 
God ſend long life unto my Loꝛd, quoch ſhe; 
ot — _—_ be found . thel 
o give my Lmda parting- , | 
with wat pepes, fare wel, my Dear, quoth he, the! 
From ffately Pallace unto her Father's Cot» 
pooꝛ Griſſel now is gone; (tage, 
Full fifteen winters ſhe liv'd there contented, 
no wong ſhe thought upon; 
And at that time tho all the Land the ſpeecheg 
the Parquels ſhould married be (went, | 
Unto a noble Ladp of high Delcent, 
and to the ſame ali Parties did agree : 
The Parqueſs [ent koz Griſlel fair, 
"The 25; ide's bed channber to pzepare, 
that noihing ſhould therein be found awzp; 
The BBziee was with her Bzother come, 


The Garland of Good-will. 


Which was great ſop to all and ſome; 
all," and Griſſel took all this moſt᷑ patiently ; 
ind in the moꝛzning when that then ſhould be 
ber patience now was trp'd, lwedded, 
d. Grifſel was charged, in pꝛincely manner 
ad. foz to attire the Bude: 
off willingly ſhe gave conſent unto the lame, 
| the B2ide in her bzavery was dzeff, 
ag And p2eſentlp the noble Yarqueſs thither came, 
19] with all the Ladies at his requeſt: 
t Oh Griſſel, J would agk of chee, 
it to this Patch thou woul' dak agree, 
. | methinks thy looks are waxed wondzous toy. 
Uſth that thep all began to ſmile, 
Ind Griſſel ſhe replies the while, 
God ſend Lozd Marqueſs manp pears of jop. 
he Parqueſs was moved, to ſee His beſt Belo⸗ 


any 
off, 


thus pattent in diſfreſs, | ved 
pe; N. ſtept unto her, and bp the hand he took her, 
» | thele wozds He did ex pzeſs, [ta Have 


jou art the Bide, and all the Bzides J mean 
theſe two thn own Childzen be; | 

he youthful Lady on Her knees did bleing 
the Brother as willing as che: ſeraves 
nd pou thac envy her effare, 

hom J Have made my loving Pate, 

now bluſh fo: ſhame, and Honour verceous life, 
he Chzonicles of laiting Fame, 

ball ebermoze extol the name 

of Patient Griffe), my moit conſtant Wiife, 
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III. A Dialogue between plain Truth an 
Blind Jgnszance. 5 


Truth. ] GD [peed you ancfent Father, 
: and-give you a good day, 
What is the caule,-J pray pou, 
ſo ſadly here pou ſtas 
And that pou keep ſuch gazing, 
on this decaped place - 
The which fo; Superſtition, 
d Pinces down did raze. | 
Ignorance. ] Chill tell thee by my va zen, 
that z3o:netimes the habe known, 
A bair and goodly Abbey, 
tand here of bzick and None : 
And many holp Urier, 
as ich map ſap to thee, 
Mithin theſe goodſp Clouſters, 
che did kull often zee. 
Truch.] Then J mult tell thee, Father, 
in truth and vericp, 
A ſo2t of gre ter hypocrites, 
thou couid'lt not likely (ce : 
Deteibing of the Simple, 
with falſe and feigned Lies ; 
But ſuch an Ozder, truly, 
Thiff did never deviſe. 
Ign.] Ah, ah, che zmell three now Man, 
che no well what thou art; 
A Gellow ok mean Tearniug, 
che wis not wo. th a vart: 
Mo when we Had the old Law, 
a merrp oz was ten, 
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{nd every thing was plenty, 
among all lots of Pen. 
Truth.] Thou gibeſt me an anſwer, 
as did the Jews ſometimes, 
Unto the Pꝛophet Jeremy, 
when he accus*d their Crimes ; 
'Twas mercy (laid the People) 
ond joytul in our iKealm, 
Which did affer Spice cakes 
unto the Queen of Heaven. 
Ign.] Chell teil chee what, Gand bello, 
befoze the Uicar's went tence, 
Buchel of the beſt 00h ac 
was zould voz vourteen pence ; 
ind vozty Eggs a pennp, 
that were both good and new; 
ind this zue zap my3cif yave 3ceen, 
and pet ich am no ew. 
ruth.] Mithin the latred Bible, 
we find it witten plain, 
The latter Daus Gould trauhtelſome 
and dangerons be, ce tat!; ; 
hat we ſhould be Seif-lotcrs, 
and Charity wax cold; 
ben tis not tive Rel: gion 
that makes the Gzicf ro hoid. 
n.] Chill tell thee mu Spin on plain, 
gd chaul that well ne knew, 
h cace unt fo; the Bible bows, 
tis too big gu be true: 
ur bleſſed Lady's Slaiter, 
3hall fo} my monep ga 
th pzitty Pꝛapers as there r, 
Jide Bible cannot — 


—_ — — — _ * — 
— . Ow. 
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Truth.) Now halt thou ſpoken truly, 
koz in that Book indeed, 
No mention of our Lady, 
o Romiſh Saint we read: 
Foz by the vleſled Spirit 
that Book indifed was, 
And not by ſimple Parſons, 
as is the fooliſh Pals. 
Ign.] Cham zure they are not vcoliſh, 
that made the Pals che trow; 
Wt p Pan? tis all in Latin, 
and Mools no Latin know: 
Were not our Fathers wiſe Men, 
and thep did like it well, 
Who verp much rejoyced 
to Fear the Zeering-bell - 
Truth.] But many Kings and P:ophets, 
as 3 may lay to thee, 
Pave wilbt the Light that pon habe, 
and could it never ſee : | 
Foz what art thou the better, 
a Latin Song to hear, 
And underſfandeih nothing, 
thet theyſing in thee Quire - 
Ign.] O hold thy prace, che p2ap thee, 
the Noile was palling trim, 
To hear the Urter's zinging, 
as we did enter in: 
And then to zee the Rood loſt 
30 bzavelp.zet with Zaints, 
And now ro zer them wand zig, 
my heart with Zozrow vaints. 
Truth. I The L92d did give Commandment, e 
no Image thou ſhould' make, * 


zent, 


Ll 
| 4 
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00: tat unto Jdolatry 

you would yourtelf betake : 
che Gol den Calf of Iſrael, 

Moles did therefaze Cooti, 
Ind Baal's Pries and Temple, 
he brought to atter Fail. 
gn.] But aur Ladr of Walingham, 
was a pure and Haip Zatut, 

d manp Pen, in Pilgrimage, 


| did ew to her Complaint : 


a, with zweet Thomas Becket, 


and many others mo, 


he holy Paid of Kent likewiſe, 

did many Wonders 5ho., 

ruth] Such Saints are weil agreeing 
to pour Pofeſſion (ire ; 

d to the Men that made them. 

ſo pꝛecious and fo pute: 

he one was found a Tra#to!. 

and judged wozthn deat! ; 

the other eke iz Treaſon. 

did end his Hateful breach. 

n.] Cca, pen, it 25 nd matter, 
diſpzaile them how Foo mi, 

out zure tot, did much Goopnefs, 
wolld ther were nich eus Til 5 

We had our Balg Mater. 

and Welp Wiegdltkewiſe, 

ind many 86:4 Reliques, 

we zam belote aur LES, 3 
ſruth.] And ali this while they ted peu 
with vain aus mb Show, 
anc neber Chit tconnnanden, 

83 earned Dodos knows z 


4. 


arch 
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Starch then the Holy Scriptures, 
and pou ſhall plainly ſee 
That headlong ta Damnatfon, 
- trhep always trained thee. 
Ign.] I it be true, Good⸗vellow, 
as thou doſf zap to me; 
Then ta my Tabiour Feſus, 
alone then will J flee: 
Believing in the Goſpel, 
and Paſſion of his Zon, 
And with the zubtil Papifſts, 
ich have fo: ever done. 


IV. The Overthrow of Proud Bolofernes, and the 
Triumph of Yertuous Queen Judith, 

Wben King Nebuchadnezzar 

was puffed up with P2tde, 

De ſent foꝛth mann Men of War 
by Holofernes gutde ; 

To plague and \ſpoſl the Wozld th2oughout 
by fierce Bellona's Kod, 

Chat would not fear and honour him. 
and acknowledge him their God, 

WHtch when the Holp Iſraclites 
did truly underſtand, 

Fo: to pꝛebent this Tnzannn, 
they foztifted their Land; 

Tligir Tewns ans ſtatelp Cities ſtconz 
they did with U:iauals foe 

Their warlike Weapons they pꝛepar'd 
their ut ious For to goze. 

ben ſtatelp Holofernes then 


had knowledge of thit 1hing, 


— 2 * N 


1d the 


ut 
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That thep had thus p2erar'd themſelves 
fo} to withſtand the King; 
Quoth ke, Uhat God is able now 
to kep theſe Men from me - 
Js there a Greater than our King, 
whom all Pen fear to ſee - 
Come, march with me, t:crefoze, he (aid, 
mp Captains every one; 
And firſt unto Bethulia 
with ipe&d let us he gone: 
J will deſtroy each Pother's Son, 
th:t ig within the Land, 
Their God ſhall not deliver them 
out of my furious Hand. 
Wherefoze about Bethulia, 
that lirtle City then, 
Cn for he planted up and down 
an hundzed thouſand Pen; 
Twelve thouſand moze on Hozies bzave, 
about: he Town Had he: : 
he ſtopt their Sgzings and Mater pipes 
to wozk their Miſery. 
When four and thirty Maps they bad 
with Mars beſieged been. 
The poo} Bethulians at that time 
ſo thirſty then were ſeen, 
That they were ide fa fare and die, 
thep were both weak and faint; 
The People agarnf che Rulers tp, 
and this was their Complaint: 
Better it is fo2 us, queth then, 
co yield unto our Fae, | 
Than bs this great nd grievous Thirf, 


to be deſtroꝛ ed fe; 
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D cender un the own thetekoze, 
we. Ire fob ken quite; 
There isn means to efrape theit Hands. 
who might {cape their Pigbt⸗ 
When ee their gievoug Rull. heard 
the Clemoure which they wave, 
God People be content, ſaid then, 
and be no will difma: ; 
Vet five Dapg ſca in hope of Health. 
God will reward your Moe: 
But if by then no Svccour cowe, 
wen pleic unts our For. 
When Judith, pꝛudent p;incelp Dame, 
Had Tydings af ls thing, 
Which war Maneſſes g beantfous Ulife, 
that lometimes was their Bing, 
Why tempt pe God ſo ſo:s, ſhe laid, 
bekoze all Men chis Day, | 
Whom moztal Men in Conſcience ought 
to fear and ele obey⸗ | | 
It pou will grant me leave, quoth ſhe, 
to pals abꝛoad this Night, 
To Holofernes J will go, 
fo: all his iur'ous Pight : 
ut what J there intend to do, 
enquice not nom of me⸗ 
Fo th 1 in Peace, fair Dame, the ſaid, 
and Pod be Milt with the. 
gen the kom them was gatten home, 
wit kin her Palate gate. 
She called ta her chiefeir Mai 
that on her then 210 wait 
Bing me my veſt Attire, qusth Hr, 
and Jewels of fine Golo, 


3 


qu waſh me with the fineſf Balms, 
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that are fo2 Silver ſold. 

he faire& and the richeſt Robe, 
that then ſhe did poſſeſs, 

pon her dainty Tozple the put, 
and etze her Hair did dels 


with coſflp Pearls, and v2ecious Stones, 


and Ear rings of fine Gold; 
gat like an Angel ſhe did ſeem, 


ock ſweet faz to behold : 


Pot of ſweet and pleaſant Oil, 


ſhe took with Her that time 
Bagg of Figgs, and ne Wheat-flower, 


a Bottle of fine Mine; 


petauſe ſhe would not eat with them, 


that wozſhip Gods of Stone ; 
nd from the City thus ſhe went, 
with one pooz Bald alone. 


uch ground, alas, ſhe Had not gone; 


out of her own Citp; 


ut that the Centinels eſpy'd 


a Woman wondzous p1ittp : 


om whence came pou, fatr Paid, quoth they, 


and where walk you lo late - 


unto pour Lo2d o 


from ponder Town, good Sirs, quoth ſhe, 


high Eſtate. 


Then then did mark and view her well, 


and ſaw her fair Beauty; 


nd therewithal Her rich Arrap, 


lo gozgeous to the eye: 


They were amazed in their minds, 


in place of high Degree * 


lo fair a Dame to ſee, 
epſet her in a Chartot then, 
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An bundzed pzoper choſen Yen, 
they did appoint likewile, 
To wait on Pꝛintelp Judith there, 
whole Beauty clear'd their eyes: 
And all the Soldiers running came, 
to view her as the went, 
And thus with her they paſt along, 
unto the General's Tent. 
Then tame his ſtatelp Gaurd in haſte, 
fair Jucithfo2to meet; 
And to their High renowned Lo:d, 
then bought this Lady ſweet : 
And then betozeHis Honour, 
upon per Knee ſhe fell, 
Her Brautp bzight made Him to mule, 
co far ſhe did extel. 
Riſe up, renowned Dame, quath he, 
the Flop of that Kind 
And be no wit adatht at all, 
tao ſhew to me thu Mind: 
Uyen the had uttered her Intent, 
der Wit amaz's them alt, 
And Holofernies therewtth, : 
by love, was bꝛaught to Thrall, 
And bearing in his ioftp Bꝛealt 
the Fiames ot hot Defire, 
Me g antes every thing to per, 
% Did ot him require: 
Tach Night therefo:e he gave her leave 
(6 walk ahzond ta Dian; 
Accoꝛding to rer own Kcqueſt, 
which the had made that Day. 
yen the in Camp ha? thꝛee Daps been 
near Holoiernes's Tent, 


* 


IJ 


His 
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his chiekeſf Friend, Lozd-treaſurer, 
unto her tyen he tent: 
Fair Dame, quoth He, mp Lozd commands 
this Night pour company. 
Quoth ſhe, J will not mp dear Lozd 
in any thing deny. 
A verp great and ſumptuous Feaſf 
did Holofernes make, 
Amongf the Lozds and Knights, 
and all foz Judith's ſake : 
But of their Dainties in no caſe 
would pleaſant Judith taſte ; 
Vet Holofernes merry was, 
ſo near him lhe was plac'd, 
And being very pleaſantly 
diſpoſed at that time, 
ve dzunk with them abundantly 
vk ffrong delicious Mine: 
Dao chat his Strength and Pemozn, 
ſa kor from Him was fled, 
Then laid him down, and Judith then 
was bought undo His Bed, 
When alete Doozs abeut were ſhut, 
and every dne was gone, 
Hard bythe P{ilow of 58 Bed, 
his Swozd the *(pp'd anon: 


| Then down the took it peeſently, 


fa God fo: Strength the r2ap's, 
dhe cut his Head from's Shoulders quite 
and gave it to her Maid. 
The rich and golden Canopp, 
that hung over his Bed, 
phe took the ſane with her like wile, 
with Holofernes's Head: 


His 


— — 


na 
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And thus thi? all the Court of Guards 
the ſcaped clean awap ; | 

None did her tap, thinking that ſhe 
had gone fo:th to zan. 

Wyhe: ſhe had paſt, eſcapedquite, 

the Danger cf chem all, 

And that ſwe was come near unto 
the befleged City's Mall: 

Come, open me the Gates, quoſk che, 
our Foe the Load gath flain, 

Dee here his Prad within muy aud, 
that boze ſo great a Fame. 

Upon a Pole they pitcht His Bead, 
that all Pen might it yy, 

And o'ze the City⸗wall foxthwith, 
then ſet it pꝛeſently: 

Then all the Soldiers in the Town 
march d foꝛ th in rich Arrap; 

Wut ſoon their $02g*(pp'd their Approach, 
{a 'twas at beak of Day. 

Then running haſtily ta call 
their General aut of Bed; 

They found his lifeleſs Body there, 
but clean wit haut a Head: 

When this was known, all in ama ze, 
they fled away each Man; f 

Then lekt their Tents full rich behind. 
and {o away they ran. 5 

Lo here, beh old, how God provides 
fo them that in him truſt, 

when cartihly Hopes is ell in vain, 
he cakes us {rom the Dj'f7 : 

How eften hath cur judith ſab'd 

and kept ug Lom Degcy, 


'G2inf. 


/ 'Gaſnſf Holofernes and the Pope, 


* | 
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as map be ſeen this Waß⸗ 


V. A Princely Ditty, in Praiſe of the Eagiiſh Roſe. 


T-anſlated out of the French. 


A Pong? the Pꝛintely Parogons. 
"* Bedec with dainty Diamond?, 
Mithin mn Ene, none doth came nigh 
the lweet Red Role of England; 
he Lillies pale inbꝛavern, 
In Flanders, Spain, and Italy, 
Bit pet the kamous Flower of France, 
Toth honcur the Role of England. 
As J abzoad was walking, 
I heard the (mail Birds talking; 
Andevery one did frame her Song, 
in paiſe-of the Roſe of England: 
The Willies, &c. ; 
Cæſar may baint of Uitozies, 
And Crœſũs of his Bappineſs, 
But he were bleſt, that may brar fn his bzeaſt 
the lweet Red Role ot England. 
The Tillies, &c. 
The bꝛapeſt Lute bzing hit her, 
Ang let us ſing togecheec, 
Mhilit J do ring, on every ſcring. 
the Hꝛaile of the Koe of Englan s 
Tie Lillics, &c. 
The ſweet Pertumes and Spices, 
The wile Pen bꝛought io Jelus, 
Did never ſmell, a quarter ſo wel“, 
as doth che Role ot England: 


The Lilies, 8c. 


* — 
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Then fair and p2incely Flower, 
Thar ever my heart dots power, 
None may be comnared to thee, 

which art the fafr Roſe of England: 
The Liliiz?; &c. 


VI. A Communication between Fancy and Deſire, 


CO! Hither, Shephe' d's Swain. 
Sir, What do pou reqmre - 
J p:ay thee ſhew ton name ⸗ 
Pp name is Fond Deſlre, 
hen walt thon bozn, Deflre - 
In pomp and pzide of May. 
By whom, ſweet Child, waſt thou beget - 
ND: tond Tonceit, Pen lay. 8 
Teil me, who was thy Nurſe » 
Sweet Wouth, and ſugred Joys. a 2385 
Wheat was thy Peat and dainty Food - 
Sod Stghs and great Annops. 
What hadſt thou foz to dink⸗ 
Unlavoꝛy Lovers Tears. ok 
What Cradle waſt thou rocked in - 
Jn Love de vold of Fears, 
(rat lull'd thee then aſleep - 
Sweer Hvecct, which likes me heſt. 
Tell me where is thy Dwelling place - 
In gentit Bea ts J reſt. 
Mat thing dath piraſe thee moſt - 
To ga32 an 35caiity fil. 
IWhom doi? thou think ts he thy For - 
Diſdain of nip Goo: will, 
Doth Company iiſpleeſe - 
Vega ſure, many one. 


Where 
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Where doch Deſire delight to live ? 
He lobes to live alone. 
Doth either Time oꝛ Age 
bzing him into decap ? ; 
Po, no, Deſire both lives and dies 
ten thonſand times a Dau. 
e, | Then fond Deſires, farewel, 
thou art no Peat koꝛ me; 
]ſhouldloathto dwell 
| with ſuch one as thee. 


—_— 


The End of the Second PART. 


— 
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2 he Third Part. 


V 
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® 

C 

71.8 

I. A Maid's Choice twixt Age and Youth. | 1 
Ci 

2 

" 


Cabbed Age and Youth 

- canvof ive together; 

Pouth is full of Pleaſure, 

Age is full of Care: 
Vouth's like. Summer's mozu, ph 

Age like Winter's weather; | 
Pouth 1s full of ſport, 21 
Age's breath ig ſhoꝛt; f 
Pouth is wild, and Age is lame: £9 
Poath is hot and bold, 

Age is weak and cold: 

Vounth is wild, aud Age is tame: « 
Age J do abhoz thee, 91 
Pouth J do adoze thee. Th 

D my Love, my Nod 1s roung; 


Age J do defic thee, os 
O (weet Shepherd hue thee, "TH 
fo methinks thou ſtay'ſt too long. io 
Heile J do attend, oP 
arm'd hy love and ple:ſure ; 2 — 
Mt mp pouthkul Friend, 8 
jopkul foz to meet: 16 
Here J do wait, #91 


kz my omi Treaſure, 


eus 


Venus lugred hakir, 

Fancy dainty ſweet : 
Like a lovin; Wife, 
0 J lead my life, 

thizſting fo: mp Yeart's Deſire ; 
Come \{weet Youth, J pzap, 
Awap old Pan, away, 


thau tanſc not give what J require: 


Ia old Age I care not, 
Come my Love and ſpare not, 
Age is keeble, Youth is ſtzong; 
Ag? J do defie thee, 
D i\weet Shepherd bye thee, | 
kog methinks thou ffan'ff too long, 
Phœhus (ap thy Steed 
obtr⸗[wilt running; 
Tzu va not on lo faſt, 
bꝛinht riſplendent un: 
$02 kat Daphne's Take, 
now expꝛels thy cunning ; 
Dit on me take, 
file J ans andaie 
Your hours ſwift of fight, 
That wafte with Titan's fight, 
and la tonſume The cheartul Day: 
Ha 8 while with me, 


Cili Amp Love map lee; 


© Posch chou dolk {os long delay 
Time will over lip us, 
Ati in pleaſure trip us, 

Come awan therefo;e with £780 ; 
JI would not loſe an pour, 


Foꝛ fair Londos's Tower, 


Venus therefore help mp need, 
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Flora's 
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Flora's banks are ſpꝛead. 


in their rich attice, Jet 
Mich their daintp violet, tio 
and the pzimrole tweet : Jn lu 
Dafies white and red, Com 
fitting Pouth's deſire, wh; 
Wherebp the datkadilln, | 
and the cowſlip meet; 
All fo2 Youth's behove, 
Therr fceſb colours move, AD 
in the meadows green and gan; 
The birds with ſweeter notes, Per; 
Do (train their pzctty chꝛoats, t 
to entertain mu Tode this way. ow 
A with twenty wiſhes, th l 
And an hundzed kiſſes, is J 
would receive Him by the hand: tha 
Ik he gabe not me a fall, dhe 1: 
A wonld Him Coward call, out 
and all unto mp wozd would fans, Ther. 
Lo, here he appears TT: 
like poung Adonis, 


Keadyp to ſet on fire 

the chaſteſt heart alfve ; 
Jewel of mp life, 

welcome where thine one 78, 
Pleaſant are thy looks. 

fozrows to depzive; 
Embzactag ths Darling dear, 
Without ali doubtkul tear; 

on thy command J whol!y reff, 
Da what thou wilt to me, 
Eberein 4 agree 
and be nat Crane to my requeſt ; 


| 


Co Youth Joni; pield, 

ge tits not Venus field: 

tia' Abe conquer'd what care J., 
[Jn luch a pleatant Mac, 

Come meet me 17 you dare, 


| who fir!t midineg, let them cry. 


II. Song. 


A pou tame from the holy Land 
al Wallingham, 
her 7108 not with nip true Lobe, 
zu the way as pou came 
$0\v Wonla 4 know pour true Love, 
the have me manpa one, 
8 Jame from the Holp Land, 
tha h. ve tome, that have gone ? 
het neither White ns; bꝛawn, 
but as dne Boabens tar; 
There 15 naue hath a kozm lo divine, 
an toe Carty, in the Air. 
gu: a one 212 J meet (goad Sir) 
with Anz elelike face, 
Who like a Ancen dd appear. 
111. Her 62:2, 1 ber GALT. 
dhe patch leit me here al! alone, 
ali alone aud Unknown, 
Atotoemetintes lou'd ine as her lite, 
aim ta los me her cn. 


1718 »  Þ eta t, 
and a 138579 WI 00% 1 take. 
and er 295: ate ihe giake⸗ 


terre neee 141 wh 17 
IHbeubte ati mp ouch, 


but nn 263 946 as pou ter, F 
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I» + * 2 Ss Geol 1208 _ 15 , * # 
Whai,s 8 al? Te harh let Thee alone, 


Chas uinetiite did lad Thee as her Ute, 


Love 


RT 
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Love liketh not the falling fruit, 
no2 the withered tree: 
Foz Lobe is a careleſs Child, 
and kazgets pꝛomiſe pat.; 
Be $5 bitrid, he te not deat, when he lift, 
and in faith never falt. ä 


co the 
went 
ith 3 
and C 
Che E. 


Foz Love is a great Weligpt, a P20 
an? 1 rc ai u fifls Jop, \ With 
e a $404 with a wozd of deſpair, ＋ 
ann ig loft with a ton; 4 
Such is the love of Ulomankird; 1 * 
oz the wod (Love) avuſcd, — 
"tg in * N ich 11: Ap childich delires, — 
An (enreirg dre extuled. mth t 
Zink AUC 19 a burabie fire, Tf 
ta ine mitn ever barning ; = 
$20 et tick, acver dead, neder cold. uke | 
from it feif never turtung. Mb, - 
II. An excellent Ser on the Winning of Caits, _ 
by the Euebll. 8 — 
Lug had 192 PLC" S472 a7 . 
ddbantein t a £6 . 0 I, niert. 
Tyecat: lic! 31 1 2 + N ttya 
Lolti: ie Fils 0 82: : ur 7; 
Olten parparing en 
their bia nioff ſumptuücug, ert. 
With all the probiſion Wrce 


r Mgt OPa1: 1 could ufo! * + bt 0 
Du, a · dub, duib, 


th {zi ike the Dzünig, Anni! 
5 Tau t. 78, F a⸗-ra ba, Ach 
Englich Wen comes; dag 


K 


1:25, 


(01 


(o the Seas preſently 
went our Loꝛd Admiral, 
ith Knights conragions, 
and Captains full good; 
he Earl of Eſſex, 

a pꝛoſpersugs Seuctal. 

ith him p2eparcd 

topals the Salt Floub: 
ub, a-d11b, &c. 

Plymonth lzeediln 


— 


aber Ships nebe: 
were len under Lait: 


oo b aging Spaniar zg. 
take herd of pour tai. 

7 a-ditv, &. 4 

OCales funnmgey, 

ane wr inet happtts ; 
here the Eing's ads 
did lecretlv ride, 

lung upon their backs 


— 


Percing their fintts or Sach 


if tgat the Spamard 
— tonfkug biltcp't ; 
lata: Kd, ta · ra · cd. 

kugitih Men cares; 


Wrge n⸗bounte, benni d'bonmet, 


A went the Guns. 
at was the coping; 
unmning and wing. 
uch ai chat ſealon 
, bas made in chat ay” ? 
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took they Ships valintiy, 


th their fair colours ſpꝛead, 
and ſte ramers oe thetr head; 


2 


Then beacons was fired, 
as need was required: 
Co hide their great treaſure, 
thep had little ſpace : 
Alas, they cryed, 
Engliſh Men comes, 
There pou might ſee the Ships, 
how then were fired faſt, 
And how the Pen dꝛowned 
themſelves in the Sea: 
That pon might h:ar them cry, 
wail and weep piteoully, 
When as they ſw no ſhift 
to eſcape thence away : 
Dub a-dub, &c. 
The great Saint Phillip, 
the Pꝛide of the Dpantards, 
Was burnt to the bottom, 
and lunk into the Sea: 
ut the Saint Andrew, 
and ebe the Saint Matthew, 
Ulle took in fight manfuliy, 
and 9103; ge them away: 
Dub a⸗dul, &c. 
The Earl of Eſſex, 
moſt valiant and hardy, 
With Hozſe⸗men and Foot men 
marcht towards the Towu: 
The Enemies which law them, 
full greatlp affcigyted, 
Did flye fo: their ſa'equard, 
and DUVET not cone daton: 
Dub, a⸗dub, &c. 
Now, quoth the noble Earl, 
courage my Doldierg all, 
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Fig 


| 


[The Syaniards at that ſight, 
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fight and be valiant, 

the Spoil pon ſhall have : 

ind well rewarded all, 

from the G:cat ra the Small: 
gut look that the ddio nen 

and Childzen vou ſave ; 8 
Dub, a⸗dub, &c. 


ſaw 'cwas in vain to fight, 
hung up their flags of Truce. 
peilding up the Town: 
We marcht in pzelently, 
decking che Walls on high, 
With our Engliſh Colours, 
which purchaſed renown : 
Dub, a-Dub, &c. 
entring the houles then 
of the richelk Men, 
fo: gold and treaſure 
|, we ſearched each day: 
In ſome places we vid aud 
ppe baking in the oven, 
eat at the fire roaſting, 
and Men ran awap: 
Dub, a⸗dub, &c. | 
full of rich merchandiz: 
ebern ſhop we did ice, \ 
damask, and ſattins, N 
and velbet full fair ; 
Which Soldiers meaſure out 
by the length of theic (words, 
ff all commodities. 
and eacy one had a ſhare : 


Fig 


dub, a⸗dub, Kc. 
| 3 
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Thus Cales was taken, 
— * — ceo 
rcht to the Parket ⸗place, 
—_ he did ſfand; 
There many Pꝛiſoners 
of good account were fogk, 
Maup crav'd mercy, 
and mercy thep found: 
Dub, a · dub, &c. 
Ukhen as our Genera) 
{aw they delaped time, 
And wauld not ranſom 
the Town cs then ſaid, 
With their fair watnſcots, * 
their pꝛelics and bedifcaus, | 
Meir joyut ſtanis and tables, 
a fiic we made; 
And when tc Town hurnt in a flame, 
With tau fa-ra, con-fa-ra: vat, 
from thence vor cumt. 


IV. Of Kira Fiward the Tard, and che nit Cort 
tels of Sailghur, letting iorth ber Conſtancy 
and endie:s winery. 

M en as Edward : . hid $15 57 

{30 ialignt Vitis. 

Dat of Scotland to rebel 
dir then brgin: 

TE Town of Bar wick facts 
[$38 us he Wan. 

Aud burnt Newegitle ta the graune, 
tung kTrife begen: 

Te Roxbury Caltic ior {the then, 


on. 
ancy 


And 


Put when the Secu 
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{nd bp the fozce of waritke Yen, 
belleg'd therein a gallant fats Lady, 
Mbvile that Her Husband was in France, 
his Country's honour to advance, 
the noble and famous Ear! of $ 
Babe Sir William Montague, 
rade then in haſte, 
Who declared unto the Bine. 
the Stottiih Pen 's doaſt: 
Ahbalike i Leu in His cage, 
did ſtralgutway pz epare, 
q to deliver that! tair Lan. 
from woful cart: 


G Atsbut v. 


Pen dis heat bir ſan, 
Adu ard ont NG b — come chat Jan, 

Then rats'd thei lege, aud Tan away ern 
20 rohen tat be id thicfer tene, (peed,;, 
Nich wartike trumpet, fire and dite 

none but a gallant ad vid hem med. 

Ang when be did wit o greevy er7 2 

behold ann ſet, 

der pecricls beauty tut eall'd 

hig Paieitn: 
Ind ever the lor 
the mort he nu. 
fo! in hen Gi; C 
| his trur s 2x TOY 1 
Ind humv! 


* 
4 


91 ˙ 


KRS 
_ tf 6 6 3-1 


ther herne. 
bby thank'n ie Nora wt {res | 
tha⸗ he had umven danger ces: £0 21 
lad, qtoth he, fl and uy 19 pete. 

Itho UTE war dolh aw enc: THD, 
02d keep ( Us * n U rom DE ITE 
fow is the King kal fb in faul, 


F x 


an 
* 
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and wots not why, 
And foꝛ the labe of the fair Contela 
ot Salisbury. | 
She little knowing his cauſe of gricf, 
did come to fee, 
Mperefoze his Pighneſs ſate alont 
ſo heabily; 
J have been wang'd, fair Dame, quoth he, 
Since J came hither unto thec: | 


No, Gad fo:bid, mu Sober ign, ſhe ſaid. 


At J were wozehn tc: to bod 
The cauſe and ground of this pour woe, 
pou ſhould be helpt, if it did lpe in me. 
Swear toe perſozm thy woꝛd to me. 
thou Lady gan, 
To thee the ſoꝛro ws of my heart 
T will bewzau. 
IJ {wear by all the Safncs in 33: aven, 
Y wiil (quoth the ,) 
And let my Loꝛd habe no miſtruſẽ 
at all in me. 
Tyen take thufelf adde, He Caſh, 
Foz why, thy beautnu hath berrap'ss; 


wounding a Ring with thy bright honing ere, 


If thou do then ſaw: ite ad, 
Thou tha't expe] a ringe, h. 
ſo ſhall J live 92 ellen foi 24 try, 


Von have polo wich, yp ebrraen Lord, 


/ effcauain ; 

T akc ail the leave tht Jian give 
your Wajeſty. 

Put on thy beauty all my oss 
habe their gvovrs 

Take theu my beautp from =» 1502, 


mt — — 
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my gractous Nen 
Did' gt thou not Trocar to grant mi with ⸗ 
Theta map, 5 uni tuttfil. 


uy then {02 my laue iet my true [oe be ſeen. 
6 


*Y L019 (LU! 4 17070 7 5, 5777 bt re; Probe, 
Pan £070: CIC 16 Ot: love, 


[that br ongo tte volt Dre, 

But ; lu poſe yc ur ate did thts 
onlp io tz, 

AMhet er g wanton tale might temyt 
Dame Lalichorv. 

5262 tram p$S:7: {elf therefore, mu Liege 
ED Ac map; 


Fur Freu 207 wänton tem! 11 on fair, 
; £:0 £210? 1 
O tu n Pye, ri Lap brigit! 
Cine 117; 7 . Ni {rati's Delie he! 
£9 18 25 the Com dit qi m pentive heart: 
Here comes : ve Cart 5! "Warwick, be, 
Tle Father of this fair Ladp, 
my ng fo: im zan log to fmpart. 
cy 13 wp L220 and Soberaign Birg, 
[Igrien' n mind; 
Wecalile that 2 have 167 the thing 
7 cannot find. 
Wat thing ig th at, my Grathctis 3007, 
which you Rave wit - 
3t16 mn art, wt ie near dead, 
pets rt fiir 3 
Curlt ve thar fir : erg Ernſt too, 
tu ted uled: e fent Dighneſg wee. 
O Warwickl; mon me very loze. 
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which kills my heart, pet do J her adoze. 
Ft that be all (my gracious King) 
that works vour grief, 
J will ' erfwade the ſcoznkul Dame 
to pielꝭ relief; 
Never chall ſhe mp - augbter be, 
if che rekulſe 
The love and fahouc of a Bing, 
may her excude: 
T5 wii? Warwick went away, 
Sy { +42 contrary he did len., 
Mien as 3c vid the beautcaus Couuteſe meet, 
Well met, aum $a gh er (quoth he) 
A meflage 2 muſt do to thee, 
Our Ropal Ring moſt kindlp doch thee greet, 
The King will de, leit thou to him 
do grant thu love. 
To tove, my Iugband's love 
J 1Yaut'd 7 emove, 
It 15 right charity 10 love, 
my Daug nter der, 
But no tri love fo charitable 
Foz fo appear: 
Yis Greatneſs may bear ont the ſtame, 
But his Kingdom comer buy out the blame; 
He craves hr lobe, that may hereave thy lifc : 
It is my Uta to move this, 
But not ihp honeſty to yield, J wis. 
Iman fobue a traut waſported Tlile, 
Now halt theulygken, mu Daughter deer, 
23 J would have ; 
Chariip bears a go6.den name 
Unts tie gave: 
And 1 o thy wedded Lozd ; 
- thou pzobeff mitruc, Theu 
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Then let my bitter curſes fill 
the Soul purſue : 
Then with a ſmiling chear go thou, 
As right and reafon doth allow, 
per hew the King thou beareſt no Strumpet'g mind. 
FJ go, dear Father, with a trice, 
Ind by a flight of fine device 
I il cauſe the King confeſs chat Jm not unkind, 
Mere comes the Lady of my like, 
the King did ſap ; 
Me Father bids me, Soveraiza Lord, 
pour will obey; 
Ind I content, if pour will grant 
one bocn to me: 
F grant it thee, me Lady fair, 
whate re it be: 
My busbandis alive pou khom, 
Firſt let me kili him e te JJ go, 
and at povr command J will ever be. 
T he husband now in France doth red. 
$26, no, be lies within mp beat, 
and being To nigh, he wall my faiſhosd ſee. 
Cir) that lie ſdarted from the Bing, 
81.9 rook her hntke. 
End delperatelz $6 thorght to tid 
lerſelt of lite: 
The King he ũarted item the chair, 
der hand to ſtap: 
DO 11:0 King, pou habt bꝛokt zun: worse 
With merits day. : 
£ hen ſalt not do this derd, +5uath he, | 
Then never J will lie with ther; 
0, chen libe Git. and let me $727 the blame 
(ive in honvur and high cate, 
Wirh the tzue Tozd and wedded Yate, 
+ 7,047; mill a:tempt this Nu ayer. 


Ill rou Hear a Spaniſh Lad 
2 W how ſhe woo d an Engliſh Wan, 
Garments gay, as rich ag may be, 
deck d with Jewels had ſße on: 
' Of a cotnely countenance. 
and grace was ſhe, 
And by Wirthand Parentage 
of High degree. 
As his Pꝛiſener there he kept her, 
in his hands her life did [pe ; 
Cupid's bands did tye her fafter, 
by the liking of her eye; 
In his tourteous company 
was all her jop; 
To favour him, in any thing, 
ſhe was nor coy, 
At tai rhere came tommandment, 
| foz to ſet the Ladies free: 
* With their jewels fill adozned. 
none to do them injury : 
Alas. then ſaid rhe Lady gar, 
full woe is me 
O let me fill ſuſfain this kind 
{. - captivity. 
* Gallant Captain, (ew ſome pitf, 
ro a Lady in difireſs, 
Leave me not within the Titp 
| ſoz to dye in heavineſs : 
Chou hai ſet this pꝛeſent day 
my body free, 
Baut mp heart in pziſon Crong 
f remains with thee. „ 
257 ould thou (fair Lade) love me, 
whom thou knom ũ thy Country's Foe ? 
Tyr fair weeks makes me ſuſpect rhee, 
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J v. The Spaniſh Lady's Love to an Engliſh Gentleman. 
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ſerpents are where flowers grow- 
All the evil I think to thee, 
moſt gracious Rnight, 
God grant unto mpſelt the ſame 

map fullp light. 
| Bleſſed be rhe time and ſeaſon, 
| that you come on Þpaniſþ ground; 
| If vou map our Foes be termed, 
gentle Foes we have found 3 


| Mith our Cities pou have won 


our hearts cach one, 
Then to pour Country bear awayp 
that is your own. g 
Keft vou ſtill (moſt gallant Lade) 
reſt you fill and weep no moze 3 
Df fair Lovers there are plenty, - 
Spain doth pteld a wondzous ſtoꝛe 
Spaniards fraught with jealouſit 
we often find; 
But Engliſh Men, thꝛoughout the (99210, 
are counted kind. 
Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 
eau alone enjop mp heart; 
Jam lovely, poung, and tender, 
lob? is likewiſe my deſert : 
Still to ſerve thee day and night 
my mind is pꝛeſt; 
The Wife of every Engliſh Man 
ig counted bleft, 
Ir would be a ſhame, f2cc Labp, 
foz to bear a (1{oman Hence, 
Engliſh Soldiers never carcꝝ 
ane ſuch without offence : 
I will quicklę change meſelf, 
if it be ſo, | 
Ind like a Page Ji follow the*, 
where-c re thon go. 
J have ueirher gold noz lil ver, 
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EF :529%3ran thee in this caſe ; 
J Andere vel tis great charges, 
now inevery place. 
2 chains and jewels every one, 
' {hall be thine own; 
J And ee five Hundzed pounds in gold, 
that lies unknown. 
4 On the Seag are many dangers, 
| many ſtozms do there ariſe; 
' Which will br o Ladies dea dfui, 
and foꝛte tears from watrp eres. 


* 


- Well in wozth, J could endure 
1 Sxtremity; 
i Foz Jcould find in heart te Joſs 
mm like fo: thre. 
Courteous Lady, be conrenred, 
4 Here comes all that b:cevs the (trite ; 
* Fen England have already Ar 
a | 
 , aCſwert Tioman ro my Mifc : 4 
J will nor faififie my vob bn e 
. . foz goldo? gain. a 1 
| = Noz pet foꝛ all the fatreſt Dames _ 7: 
that live in Sp:in. n a 
O! how happpts that QZiowan | poi 
| that enjops fo true a Friend, M 
{ Many daps of jop God ſend pou, ; Di 
andot nipſuir All woke gn env; as 
EG pon my knees J pardon crave + | Oi 
; for this offence, gol 
; Which love and true affection Fo 
did firſt commence. a S 
Commend me to thy loving Lavy, WM. 
bear to her this chain of gold, ara 
Qn hefe bzacelets foz a token, u 
{ 1: ;,%.ng that I wag ſo bold; Go 
„Sli jewels in likes ſoꝛt, aue 
Ch hend thou with thee, 12 


Nur tlſe are fitting fo thy cite, 
and not foz me. 
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will ſpend my days in prayer, 
Love and all her Laws defie; 

Ins Runner will I chꝛomd me, 

far from other Companp: 

But ere mp Pzapers habe an end, 

beſure of this, 

To p:ay fo: thee and fo: thy Love, 

A will not miſs. 

Thus farewel, mot gentle Captain, 
and fare wel my Bearr's Content; 

Count not Spaniſþ Ladies wanton. 
though to thre my love. was bent : 

Jo and true pꝛoſperitp, 

go fill with thee. 

he like fall ever to thy Chare, 

moft fair Lavy. 


A Farcwel to LOVE. 
= falſe Love, che Ozocle of Lirs, 


a moꝛtal Foe, an Enemr to Keſt, 
envious Zo, from whencegrtat Cares arife, 
a Bactard vile a Bcaſt with age poſſeg: 
Map fo: Errowr, a Tempeſt full of Trea gon, 
n all Reſpecs contrary unto Veaſon. 
poiſon d Serpent cover'd all with Flowers, 
Mother of Sighs, and Murtherers Bepaſe 
Sea of Suzrows, uhente run all fuch Dhowerg 
as Moiſture gibes :o Hcry Vaief that grow: 
School of Guile, a $424 of derp Dereit,. 
golden Mook that holds a poiſoned Bait: 
Foꝛtreſs fied, whom Reaſon did defend, 
a Stiens Dong, « Server of the Mind; 
Maze wherein Effecions find no end. 
a raming loud that runs beſoze the dAind 
'ISubFance like the Shadowy ot rhe Sun, 
Goal of Gzief, fo; which the Wiſelt run: 
Jqſuenchlefs Fire, a Ret Cf trembling Fear, 
Path Har leads to Peril and Wiſhap, 
true retreat of Soꝛrom and Diſpair, 
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an idle Boy thar-fletps in Bieeſure's Lap: 
A deep MYiſivuſt of that which certain ſeems, 


Hope of at Which Neaſou doubrbul deemg. 

Then {ith the Reiga wp p . iger Pears betray'd, 
and foz my Faith Jngraitude I finds 

And ſuch Repentance hath the *Urong bew2ap'd, 
whole crooked Catiſe Harh not becn after kind; 

Falſe Lobe go back, and Braut frail adieu, 

Dead is rhe Root com which ſuch Fancics grew. 


The Lover by his Gifts thiaks to conquer Chaſtity; 
And with his Gifts ſends theſe Verſes to his Lady: 


Wat Face ſo fair that ig not trakt with gold? 
Uhat Mit ſo woꝛth that han't in gold its wonder 

hat Learning but with golden lines doth hold? | 
Whac State ſo high, but gold cou'd being it under 

What Thought fo ſweet, bur gold doth better ſeaſon ? 

And what UQule better than rhe golden reaſon 2 

The Gꝛound was fat that yiclds the golden fruit, 

The Study high thar ſets the golden ſtate 3 

The Labour ſweet that gets the golden ſuit, 

The Weckoning rich that fcoꝛns the golden rate: 

Che Love is ſure that golden hope dori hold, 


AIngd rich again, that ſer ves rhe Sod of gold. 


Thc Woman's Anſwer. 


RF Out is the Face whoſe beau gold can reſt, 
waozchieſs the Wic rha: hach cold in her wonder, 

Unlearned Lines puts gold in Lzonour 8 place, 
wirken the Drate that will ra toin come under. 

But the Conceit, that ſeaſontis mit ij $049, 

and Begger 's Rule char fuch a Ncaſon hold. 

Earth gives the gold, bur ra ben groeg greater gra, 

Men ſtudy eich, but Þageis Aigdon raile. 

Labour ſeeks Mente, ade hach an higher plate, 

Death makes the reck' ning, Alke ig all iny race, 


The Hape is here, my hope of ra ben dach Hold, 


God give me grace, ler Lives bie with geld. 
1 FINIS. 
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